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PREFACE. 


| Think there needs nothing fur- 
ther io recommend the follow- 
ing Collection, than to ac- 
quaint the World, that among 

w2== 7he entertaining Variety, there 
are ſeveral excellent Things, reputed to be 
written by ſome of the moſt maſterly Pons, 
that the * Age hath hitherto been proud 
of but whether 8 by Conſent of, or re- 
viſed by the Authors, I will not venture to 
affirm, without better Aſſurance. 


The Perſons concern'd in this Publication 


hope no Gentlemen will be offended at the Li- 
berty they have taken, in rudely introducing 
their Papers into ſuch mix*d Company, with- 
cut Deference to their Merit, or Regard 19 
that Precedent y, which they ought to, and 
fhould bave bad, for that the Book was col- 
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lekred by Degrees, and one '$boet rl t off 
6: fore another was compleated: I tas theree 
fire cefired by the Bookſeller, who wes 
himſelf the chief Gleaner of the following 
Aliſecl any, to write the Preface, on Pur— 


z:fe 4% beg Pardon of the Gentlemen Pro- 


prieter, wh, Hall mink himſelf injured in 


the Uſe of any of bis Writings, without bis 


Leave or Knowledee. 
Eving thus far purſued the InfiruPion 
of 7 2 J now tht my % i 
er. 1 Jomettinz in Relation io ine, 

A worthy Gentleman, Author F Mr. T. 
Brown's Life, h bow much Juſtice hz has 
done to th. Memory of his Friend, let the 
World judge, has been pleaſed there to pajs 
a hish-flying Compliment upon me, that 1 
don't remember ] ever deſerved at his Hands, 


and in Return to which, though I allow him 
to be a wonderful diſc eel Gentleman, and 


celebrated Bard, yet I would have him 
think he no more exceeds Doctor G. h in 
Poetry, ban the Hooting of an Otul does 
the Harmony of a Nightingale. So farewell. 
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The Parſon and the Foros; or, The Maid 
too cunning for ber Maſter. 


Rich old Batchylor, a Cler- 
gyman in the Country, 
having made Choice of a 
pretty young Maid to be 
his Houſe-keeper, had or- 
der'd, upon a certain Sus- 
day, a Couple of Fowls to be got ready 
for his Dinner, that after he had given his 
Congregation a little chriſtian Conſolati- 
on at Church, he might come Home and 
refreſh his tired Vitals with a dainty Mo- 
dicum. When the Clerk, and his loobily 
Aſſiſtants, had chimed all in for about a 

uarter of an Hour, away jog'd the 
Shepherd to fodder his Sheep, and meaſure 
his Time by the Hour-Glaſs, leaving his 

pretty 


2 ...., Longo and be Fobe ._.. 

etty Houle-keeper to prepare the Cack- 
ers againſt the accuſtomed Time of his 
Return. 8 

The diligent Maid, when ſhe thought 
her ghoſtly Maſter had been long enough 
exalt d in Degrees above the Clerk, to 
ger ahove a Quaiter of an Hour on the 
right Side of the Text, guels*d it a very 
proper 1ime to lay down the Fowls, which 
the accordingly did. As the tit Bits were 
running mcrily round before a rouſing 
Fire, who ſhoutd take the Advantage of 


the Parſon's Abſence, but his Houſe-keep- 


er's Sweetheart, who, by his pleaſant co- 
mical Hoity-Toities, and other winning 
Accompliſhments, had fo wriggled him. 
ſelf into her Affections, that he had as 
much Command of her as her Maſter, 
The Maid, having miſtaken the Lime 
of Day, happen'd to he a little too early 
with her Cookery, fo that the Fowls were 
full ready before the Parſon bad given his 
hungry Auditory leave to depart Home 
to their Puddings and Dumpiings, The 
'Sweatheart, being a Fellow of an incom- 
parable. Stomach, thought it great Pity 
ſuch good Victuals ſhould be tpoil'd for 
Want of eating, and very eagerly ſolicit- 
ed his lovingy Jug to ſpare him one = 
| | | dhe 
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k- me Fowls, to ſtop a little Hole he had in | 
his his Appetite, telling her, one would be | 

ſufficient for her Matter, and that ſhe had 
he Wit enough to contrive lowe Story or 
h other, handlomely to excule the Matter. | 
0 The Maid, being willing to oblige her 
E | 


Lover, who ſhe found was to defi ous to 
* oblige her upon all Occaſions, ventured to b 
N MF cake up one, to ſave the Longing of her 
Sweetheart, who, being very well prepared 

for uch a nice Entertainment, gobblcd it 
up with fuch Expedition, that before his 
Benefaftreſs had wound up the Jack, he 
had not left fo much as the Claws, which | 
ti poor Cockril uled to ſcratch the Dung- | 
ntl withall. 

He had no ſooner thus diſpatch'd his 
Swe: theart's firſt Courteſy, bot he began 
to be iq portunate with her for the ſecond, 
telling her, an Excuſe was as eaſy made 
tor both, as for one; and that ſhe had as 
good be hang'd for a Sheep, as a Lamb; 
till, at laſt, by adding a few meltin 
Kiſſes to his ravenous Sollicitations, he 
prevaiPd upon her to draw the other off 
the Spit, that he might finiſh his Meal, 
by robbing the Parſon of his Sunday's | 
Dinner: The ſecond Bird being laid be- 
fore him, he lot no Time, but drove 

N | down 


— D 


4 Laugh and be Fat. 
down the former with the latter, without 
any viſible Abatement either of his Speed, 
or his Appetite. When he had clear'd the 
Diſh, and waſh'd all down with a Cup of | 
the Parſon's belt Beer, he took a thank- 
ful Leave of his Miſtreſs, who now began 
to be at her Wit's End, how to excutle her 
Fooliſhneſs. 

As ſhe was thus pondering with herſelt, 
who ſhould ſtep in, but the Parlon and a 
Stranger with him, who coming from 
anorher Town to hear him preach, the 
Parion thought himſelf obliged to invite 
him to Dinner with bim. | 

No ſooner had the Levite conducted his 
Gueſt into the Parlour, but he beg'd his 
Pardon a Minute, and retired into another 
Room, to whet his Knife upon the Frame 
 ofan old Table, which was always his 
Cuſtom before Dinner. The Maid, in a 
Peck of Fears and Troubles, took the 
Advantage of this Interim, and ſtepping - 
into the Parlour, in a ftrange ſeeming 
Sort of Diſorder, frightens away her 
| Maſter's Gueft, with a ſurpriſing Story, 
as follows, viz. Lord, Sir, how came you 
to venture yourſelf bome with my Maſter 
at this Time of Day; when, if you had 
. known, you might have caſily OY 
ne.. . is 
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bis Countenance, he is in one of his old 
Freaks? Why, what's the Matter with 


him? ſays the Country Farmer, he was 
very civil to me in the Church-Yard, and by 
all Means would bring me home to dine with 
bim. Alas! good Sir, replied the Maid, 
whatever you do, let me adviſe you to make 
the beft of your Way out of the Houſe; for, if 
you ſtay, now he is in one of his phrenzical 
Humours, he will certainly geld you; and, 
Idare ſay, he is whelling his Knife for that 


8 Purpoſe: He has lately ſerved two or three 


= /o alreatly, tho they haue had the Diſcretion 
o keep it ſilent, becauſe they would not be 


laugh'd at. I thank thee kindly, Sweetheart, 
cry*d the Country man. are theſe his Ticks, 
with a Pox to him? Wound ſhew me the 
next Way out, for I would not loſe my Jarri- 
wags for the beſt) Dinner in Chriſtendom : 
Upon which, ſhe ſhew'd him a Backdoor, 


and away ran my Gaffer, as if the Devil 
Was at his Heels. 


He had not been gone a Minute, but 
in comes the Parſon with his Knife in his 


bo Hand, and finds his Maid ſtamping and 
| ſtorming, as if ſhe was raving mad, in 


che Parlour, with an empty ſmear'd Diſh 
upon the Table, and his Gueſt gone: 
Woat's the maiter now ? ſays the Prieſt, 

Wher's 
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Where's the Man that ] brought in with me? | y 
Lord, Sir, replies the Maid, I never jaw | 
uch an unmannerly Hound ſince my Eyes | 


were open d:. I no ſooner brought the Fowls 


lo the Table, but he ſnatch'd them both aut 
of the Diſh, and cram'd them into his Cod- | 


piece, and away he ſcour'd out at the back- 
docr, as if the Devil was in bim. Wounds, 
ſays the Prieit, | am reſolved the impu- 
dent Rogue ſhall not cozen me of my 
Dinner ſo. And away runs the Parſon 
after the Countryman, who, by this 
Time, had got a Field's Leng ch off him ; 
but however, having each himſelf very 
hungry, he trotted away after him, with 


his naked Knife in his Hand, crying out, 


Give me, you braſen ? .Ogue, what you 
haie run away with in your Breeches : 
The Fellow anſwering as he run, Efaith 
Doctor not I, I would rather {ee you 
hang'd firſt. The Parton, finding the 


Fellow too nimble for him, was very Wil- 


ling to compound, and cry out, in miider 
Terms: Prithee, Friend, don't run away 
with both, bur. be ſo kind as to let me 
nave one of them. Not I, by the Maſs, 
replies the Fellow, I had rather fee you at 


the Devil, than part with either of 'em. 
* The 
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& 
me? he Farmer being young and luſty, ſoon 
ot ground of the Parſon, ſo that ne was 


[2% | 
yes | breed to give over his Chaſe, and return 
wls ome puffing and blowing, haviig no— 


out Ming left but Batchelor's Fare, VIZ. Bread 
. ind Cheeſe, and Kifles, for his Sunday's 
+. PDianer. 


is, | 
u- Whe Lady's Complaint againſt the Merchant, 


for running away with the PUMP. 


* 

n 

is Turkey Merchant travelling on the 

; Ae about 20 Miles from Loxdon, 

y * pen'd to be overt:ken by very bad 

= 33 a little before Night, and ha- 

„ Wving no Pio{pect of > publick Houle to 
hate Kecourſe for Shelter, being a Man 
Wot Figure, heTeſolved to beg Admittance 


Wat the ” firlt Houle, he came to, to avoid 
ad voc ge of the encreaſing Storm z he 
had not gallop'd on a F urlong further, but 
he came to a pretty near Box, "which ſtood 


{a very beautiful Lady, ook ing out of a 
7 Window, upon which, he rid up to the 
Door, and applying himſelf to the Lady 
at che Caſement, humbly beg'd her to 
take Pity upon a diſtrels'd Traveller, 


7 ang 


/ 
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F the Highway-Side, where he beheld 
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and that ſhe would be ſo kind as to give 4 
him a Reception till the Violence of the 
Storm was blown over or abated: TheR 


compaſſionate Lady, diſcerning him to be 


a Gentleman, ſoon granted his Requeſt, F 
and order'd her Servant to admit her 
weather-beiten Supplicant, and to fake WW 
care of his Horſe: He had no ſooner ta- 
ken Sanctuary in his little Paradite, as WP 
he thought it, but a rouſing Fire was WE 


kindled in the Parlour, and a Cap, 
Knight-Gown, Shirt, Slippers, and all 
Conveniencies, were brought to re- 
freſh him. | 


When he had thus refreſh'd his Body 
with a good Fire and a dry Garment, | 


he preſented his Service to the Lady, by 


her Waiting-Maid, and humbly craved F 
Leave to pay his Reſpects to the Lady, 
and that ſhe would honour bim with an 8% 


Opportunity of returning her "Thanks 


for the great and charitable Obligation 


ſhe had confer'd upon him. No ſooner 


was the Meſſage deliver'd, but the gene- 1 


rous Lady very readily bleſſcd him with 
her Company. After he had atrack'd 
her Ears with a Volly of Compliments, 
and diſcharged himſelf at her Entrance 
very mich like a Gentleman, ſhe 1 

| or 


Comical Intrigues. 
river a Bottle of Canary, and order'd a very 
the! Freeable cold Entertainment to be 


75 1 * 


"he{W:ought in, for the preſent. 

be By this Time the Gentleman prelumed 
eſt, Mo far, as to ask the Lady if ſhe was mar. 
ner Died, who anſwer'd in the Negative; fur- 


ke 
ta- Jo a Gentleman, who was her peculiar, tor 


az Wer Refidence in that Houſe, who was 
as one a long Journey juto Scotland, and 
5 hat ſhe did not expect him Home theſe 
x Weeks, and withal aſſured him, ſince 
1 Ie Weather proved ſo bad, he ſhould be 
V welcome to ſtay all Night, if it ſuit. 
Ec with his Conveniency. The Gentle- 
nan, being a jolly, juvenile Spark, and 
Fery amoroully inclined. had no Power 
Jo refuſe ſo kind an Invitation from ſo 
Fir a Lady, but made a facetious Acknow- 
edgement of her Favour, and thankfully 

A accepted of her obliging Proffer; and to 
Prevent any Miftruſt, that upon more ma- 
1 rute Peiperntion ſhe might have of his 
T2 ſome deſigning Perſon, he plucks 
ga Letter our of his Pocket, directed to 
him at his Houſe in London, by Sir Ro- 
ben J, a Juſtice of the Peace in the 
City, 13 20 been: ſent him about 
three 


Wher telling him: That ſhe was obliged 
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three Days before by the Penny-poſt. T. 1 
Lady read it over with Abundance of Ark tt 
tention, making him a Compliment hen I 
fhe had done, viz, That there needed no. 


thing further than his Appearance to prove tc 
bim a Gentleman. ; tr 


The Merchant, as he had good Reaſon, | b 
believing her to be a I.qy in keeping, a 
begin to tike Heut of Grace, and ro 8 
treat her after ſuch an amorons Manner, P 
that was ſufficient to let her nnderſtani RE 
he expected, as certainly as he lay there 4 
thit Night, thit ſhe ſbould be his Bed. . 
tell; ſo that Wen Supper Was over, 4 q 
having prepared her with a few mel: 3 
ing Kiſſes, and other ſoftening P;elimi- Rt © 
naries, he took the Freedom, to make IR * 
her ſenſible of the inexpreſſible Happi- 
neſs he had the Hopes of enjoying; to | 
which ſhe ſeem'd neither. very avert, nor N. 
yet over-forward; bur cunnin ly ſignified, |} 
ſhe wanted fome further 4979 9—ꝙ— 4 1 
than barely Love and Importunity, to 
bring her to a Compliance; upon Which, 
the Merchant, beigg an intelligent Man, 
ſoon diſcover' q her Meaning, and being 
elevated by her Charms and Dalliances, 8 


to the higheſt Pitch of Deſire, told ber: 
| That 


— 
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T. WT hat he had no Preſent about him, wor- 
Ar Mthy of her Acceptance; but if, at any 
hen Time, when ſhe came to London, ſhe 
| no. would give herlelt the Trouble to fend 
rov-Rfor him to any. Lavern, he ſhould be ex- 

Itreamly glad to wait on her, and that he 

J would preſent her with fifty Guineas, ta 
ſor buy ber a Diamond Ping, it the would 
go bim the Honour to wear it tor his 
| |, Sake. She ſeemmgly ook but flight 

Notice of his generous Offer; hut how- 
Jever began to ſhift off her former Coy- 
161 nels, aud Lip-led him to a pretty good 
Mm Aſſurance, tht liz had gain'd the Point 
and at laſt conde ended ſo far, as to pro- 


„et, lanes 

' 2F mile him her Favours, which were no ſoon- 
el! by 
mier done, but a conventent Bed of Aſſig- 


nation was order'd to he ſheeted next 
to her own Chamber, Whither the could 
have ealy Recourle at Midnight, with- 
out Diſcovery. 

When all Things were in Readineſs, 
W the Merchant baited to his Pillow, 
chinking every Minute an Age till the 
® Bulineſs was conſummated: When all 
Things were huſh, the Servants gone to 
W Bcd, and the Opportunity proved ſea- 
ſonable, rhe Lady was as good 28 her 
Word, and nothing but Sallenger's Round 
Was 
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12 
was reciprocally danced, 
ties were rather - 


Lon and be Fat. 


till both Par. 
tired that ſatisfied," 
About Day-break, the Lady bid him 
Good-morrow, and return'd to her own 
Bed, leaving her wearied Lover to re- 
freſh himſelf with a little Sleep after his 


hard Night's Journey. When 
Tile, up he got, and recover'd his Loſs 3 
of Spirits with a plentiful Cup of mull'd | 
Canary, 


dance of Thanks for her contoatticnare i 24 
Favours, diſcharged himſelf handſomely 
of the Servants, and fo proceeded on his 


0 0 Ee 

About a Month after, the Lady came 
to Town, and according to her Lover's 
Directions, made bold ro ſend for him 


from his own Houſe ; but, the Gentleman, 
recollecting what an extravagant Pro- 


miſe he had made the Lady, in Requital 
of her Favours, thought it the wiſeſt 
Way to neglect going; accordingly ſent 
back Word, That he was very buſy, and 
could not poſſibly wait on her; which 


provoking Slight, after the Pretence of | 
io much Kindneſs, juſtly kindled in the 
Lady ſuch a revengetul Indignation, that 


"na her WS Wits had ſoon form'd 2 


| Project 


three or 
four Hours Repoſe had enabled him to 


he return'd the Lady Abun- 'Þ 
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Comical Imrignes. 13 
par. project how ſhe ſnould be even with him, 
fied" reſolving to put her Deſign in Practice 
with all Expedition. 


aun Accordingly ſhe takes Coach, and 

re- orders the "Coachman to drive her to 
r his Sir Robert 7 „ a known Juliice of 
. or the Peace, and the very Gentleman who 
\ toll ſent the Letter to the Merchant, which 
oſs he had ſhewn to the Lady: Sir Robert be. 
11g ing at Home and at Leiſure, ſne was ſoon 


1 admitted to acquaint the Juſtice W1tlr 


to i her Buſineſs, and told him, that ſhe had 
ely J great Complaint againſt his Friend Mr. 
his Y 7152ard. The Juſtice ſeem'd much ſur- 

priſed, that ſo preity a Lady ſhould ap- 
me Pear as an Enemy againſt bis Friend, 
r whom he always thought to be a Man of 


2 # anſpotted Reputation, and deſired to know 
what the had to charge him with; upon 
E which, the injured Lady thus laid open the 


0. Grievances, viz. Your Friend Mr. Ha- 
* ard, the Merchant, not long ſince took 
e of me a very pleaſant little Tenement, 
nt c which he was to occupy without any 
5 e Lett, Hindrance, or Moleſtation, for a 
* 1 certain Term agreed on between both 
e Parties, in Conſideration of the Sum of 
9 | Whol Guineas, which he was to pay me 
a on Demand, and after he had enjoy'd 


B * the 


14 Laugh and be Fat. YU 
© the Premiſſes, with all its Appurtenan- Jer 
© ces, the full Time of the Agreement, he N 
« quitted the Poſſe ſſion very diſhonoura- 
© bly, and now hides himſelf trom me, be- 
* cauſe he would not pay me the Money, 
Madam, repiy'd the Juſtice, lam very ſor- 
ry to hear theſe Things of a Gentleman, 
«* whois my Friend, and a Perſon that has 
* always ceajoy*d ſo fair a Character; but 
© however, Madam, theſe are Matters that © 
come within the Cognizance of the Com- 4 
< mon-Law, ſo that they are not properly 
within my Sphere to meddle with; but 
this Service | can do you, if you plealc, 
Madam, I will ſend for him, and it, up- 
on hearing both Sides, | find he has done 
* you Wrong, I will perſuade him all that 
I can to do you Jultice.' | 
The Lady approved very well of the 
P: opoſal, and thank*d his Worſhip for 
his Civility; accordingly Sir Robert dif- 
patch'd his Footman with a Meſſige to 
Mr. Hazard, which brought him preſent— 
ly before his fair Accuſer, who repeated 
over her former Complaint before the 
Face of the Offender, The Merchant at 
firtt was very much {urpriſed to find him- 
felt ſent for upon this Occaſion, till he per- 


ceived the Lady had fo wittily couch'd 
her 


4 Comical Intrigues. Is 
lan- Jer Accuſation under ſuch a modeſt Al- 
t, he gory, and then he thought it Leſt to ac- 
ara- Knowledge the Charge, leſt, by denying 
be- ſt. he ſhould provoke the Lady to give the 
ey. uſtice a full Explanation of her Mean- 
ſor- ing, to his open Shame and Diſhonour, ſo 
han, Mat he confels'd he had taken a Tene- 
has Ment of her upon ſuch a Conſideration as 
but Was alledg*d. But, Madam, ſays he, you 
hat ow there wwas a deep Well belonging to this 
m- Tenemeul, which wanted a ſubſtantial Pump, 
rly Wi which you are ſenſible the Tenement 
but Wow have been of no Uſe to me; therefore, 
ne, Auce I was at the Expence of pulting up ſuch 
p- © Convemency, I think it is but Tuſtice that 
ne I ſhould make a reaſonable Abatement. But, 
hat Ar, reply'd the Lady, you muſt conſider, 

hen you quitted the Poſſeſſion, that you took 
he he Pump along with you; had you left the 


for Fump ſtanding that I could have bad the Uſe 
iſ- off 't, when I had ſeen Occaſion, I ſhould now 
ro very willing to allow any Deduction; but 
t- ce that you put up the Pump for your own 


ed Pleaſure, and carry d it away with you when 
he u left the Tenement, I think it but Reaſon J 
at Hould have my full Money. Well, Madam re- 
n. lies the Gentleman, becauſe you ſpall have 
-x. e ju; Reaſon to ſay, I bave dealt hardly by 
„d 4 air Lady, I promiſe you, before 1 part with 
er | 3 2 jou, 
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16 Laugh and be Fat. | 
yort, 10 give you your full Mon v,, lo den 1 
you the Pump into the Bargain, [roviced you 
will take Care never to abuſe it: The Lad} RC 
funitually promiſed it ſnould never be the Jo! 
Worſe for ber Te ang. 80 tak ing leave fe 
Sit Robert, he waited upon the | ady ton 
the next Tavern, in Order to lend her the * 
Pump, and pay her the Money. Ih 
Thirty Thouſand Pounds bia tor a Pair 6 _ v 
Bandflrines 5 OF, J he Ho. J een Song 4 | 
prefented lo A rich I aw. K 
Rich old /Alerman of the City of} | 
Lotiven, that dealt much in the In. # 
tyrloping | rade to the -In, having 
a pretty young Gentleman to his Nephews, 3 
wlio had been bred under hum, and beiny | 
3 to give him an); portunity ora 
lung! 1s | *Qrnunc, {ent lum Abroad in che! 0 
Polit of a Sue! - e o, and with gavehim 9 
a thoufand Pounds to im rove "himſ; 11, 
with the beit Directions he could, how to 
mange it to Ad antage; but the Py * 8 
Gentle man, it be1ns * is tt V CYA, Nik "1 
with ſuch ung xz cied Lofles and Croll⸗ 

Ab bad, that te .it hut was forced. to re-! 0 
tur humu \ cr NR, Ae 3 Was jt) „ 

far from Hviog added ry his | Fl 107 ene— | 

volence, that he Rad quite embezzel' d,, i, 
not Only his Cwͤ Stuck, but his U cles * 
Cargo; 4 


ig m 


0 bow! 4 
ed yin Comical Int rigues. 17 
Lady $Cargo; however, making ic appear tothe 
be tle Fold Gentleman,it was more owing to Nai 
ve o fortune thin lxtravagance, he was ve— 
dy 10 1 ind and ſatherly to his Rinbnen, not— 
the I withitanding his Difappointmentz an! 
haviag a young, brisk VVIdoW Lady, to 
ir „ # whom b- was a Cilhier, and for whom he 
e * ſometimes traded, it ute often to dine 
with him, he refolve oy a Seratagem, to 
y off ty it he coul.} not recommend his Ne- 
In. phew as a Perlom worthy Of her Aflcéti— 
wing ons, and as a Grinloman proper to be- 
come her H lusband. 
ein ; Accordingly, to put his Project in 
Practice, he provided timlelt with a ſtout 
the 8 Horle-whip, winch be convey? d Privatc- 
| ly under his Cloak; and When thus arm'd 
for his Deſian, Ic dire bis Nephew's 
Company to the hastn, in order to take 
Part of a fmall Coll:ition., The young 
Gentleman, wlo ws always very for- 
Ward to obey his Uncle, ſhew'd himfelt 
ready in an Inſtant to unfwer his Requeſt, 


— 
_— 


0 "Ry And away troop'd the old Pox to the 
ne. next Tavern, with the unfortunate Cub 
, after hm. 

s They were no ſooner enter'd, but the 
20; | Uncle deſi red A private Rom aboveStairs, 


a Quirt of Claret and Tobacco, ordering 
B 3 (49 


18 Laugh and be Fat. 
1 2 Drawer not to ſuſter any Body to di. 
turb them in half an Hour, for that they 
Rd tome particular Buſine is together, 
Eat would at leaſt require that Ti ime ty 
be 1 atcn'd in. 
Wnrnen all! hings were perſorm'd accord. 
ing to Oger, and the Door ſhut, the oid 


rip to his Shirt, that he might ſee what 
inen he wore, for he had been inform'd 
he was grown luch a nzüy. louſy Sioven, 
that no 200 * would ventore to lie with 
him. The young Gentleman, mig h 
furprited at his Backe Nequeft, cose 
nat imagine what to thin K e it; at lait. 
conſidcring tom: body or other, thro' 
Prejudice, migut retort ſuch a malicious 
Stary, he ie e o give lis Uncle the 
Suisfction he required, and accordingly 
pluck*d off his Coat and Waiſtcoat, aſſu— 
ring him it could be nothing but the [pite- 
iu! Suggeſtion of ſome envious Perſon, 
who was his Fnemy, and that 1n every 
Particular t!'e Report was ſcandalouſly 
falſe. 

When he was thus ſtrip'd to his Shirt, the 
cunning, o/d S!y-Bgots, the better to effect 
his Ends, puts on his Spectacles, and fell 
to pec ping about his Wriſt-bands and his 
Collar, 


bay „„ 


cinlenan commanded his Nephew eto 


* : 
o : 
ds 
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to be a 


Scams and Gathers, 
had no other Drift, than to ſee if he had 
been lovly; 


bo Comical Intrigues- 19 
Collar, as it, in good Earneſt, he had been 


looking for Vermine. Come, Sirrah, lays 


| Ihe, row down with your Breeches, let me look 


"the Waiſtband, for that's the moſt likely Har- 
bur to find ſuch Calll: in. Lord, Sir, ſays 


the young Gentleman, yon command me noto 
beyond Modeſty. 
f 7 Uncle, I ill 


T tell you, Sirrab, replies 
22 what Condition yout 
ar? in, and ibzrefore do as 1 bid you, or it 


ſhall bs more out of your Way than your Head 


1s wrth, The Nephew knowing his Uncle 
Man of better Morals than to have 
any brutiſh Deſign upon him, for Fear of 


| ditobliging hun, condeſcended to his fur— 


ther Nequeſt, which he had no ſooner done, 
but the old Cult fell ro peeping in the 
as earneſtly as if he 


but of a funden, as he was 
thus {earching,pretended!y for theCreepers, 
up he ſtarts, and before the other could 
is Breeches, he | hi 
pluck up his Breeches, he lugs out his 
Horle-whip, ſeemingly in a mighty Paſ- 
; lion; Sirrah, ſays he, let your Breeches hang. 
I have heard you whored away your Money in 
Spain and It ily, and that you are return'd 
home will ſuc) a damnal's Pox, Iba the 
11 Gf yen Manhood are ſcuell d as big, 
| Sirrahb, as 4 couple of Norfolk Dum plins, and 


B 4 
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20 Laugb ond Je Fat. 
J am reſol vd before you flir, to know the 
Truth cf t1 'e Matter. therefore lug ou! your 
Smct-ſmeiling Plugt ail, that 1 may jee your 
Concition, or I vill ii your Buttocks <vith 
this lit, Co rredion. til! I make your 
Teetl chatter in your Codpiece, The young 
Gentknan.believin 3 from his Uncle's Pal. 
ſion he had really hexd what he told hi im, 
between Fear and Anger, he gave the old 


Gentleman ns Liberty of 1 olding the 


Premiſſes, that his wwn Kycs micht bear 
Wil tacks =) 5 Fallchood of theſe bate 
A'peritons. 

\ vn the Uncle had Þoheld 2ill,accor . 
ing to his ſudmeat in a very app 5 
8 42 4 che bave a Mind 
lo make « Bargain with es wolat jhals { 2ive 
for that Pat ir of f Band {ring 75 tat Dame Na- 
ture has tyed the Buttom of your Helly wwitb? 
Lord, ſays the Kinſman, I world not take 
twority thouſand Pounds for them. I will 
give thee, replies the Uncle, tweety t heu- 
ſand Pounds for em. and ibals more than they 
are wwor'h ty abundance of Money. Bleſs 11 
Sir, replies the Nephew, I would ot part 
with them for forty. Thou extravagant gd 
chin, cries the old Dad, 1 will give thee 3 
Th.uſund for them, and if you will not the 


that, jou may keep them. In | ruth, Sir, re- 


. 
'E 
4 
£3 
: 


turns 
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turns the young one, not I, I would not 
part with one of them for the Univerte, 


Then thou may'lt &en dreſs thyſelf, ſays 


; the old Chap,and button up your Ware, for 
} I hall not be your Purchaſer, Pray, Sir, 
* ſays the Nephew, now your Hears over, 


- * 


his Command? 


whit is your Meaning? I am perfectly 
! amazed at the Oddneſs of your Faacy. 
Hold your Tongue, Boy, cries od Cruſty, 


and fir down to thy Bottle and Pipe, when 
thou haſt that in thy Bed, that I have in 


my Head, you wil! rightly underſtand m 
Meaning. 


He then proceeded to ask his 
N-phew, whar ready Money he had at 
who told him, ahout 
50 Guineas, and that was all he had in 


the World, That's not ſufficient, /ays the 
old Gentleman, there's a Bank-Bill for 200 
Pounds more; beſure you take care to 


get yourle]t a good Equipge, and take 


a Couple of Blacks from on board, and put 
em in good Liveries, and be ready to dine 
with me this Day Se*nni 
liver'd his Inſtructioas, they drank their 
Bottle, and parted till the Time prefix'd. 


oht. Having de- 


The old Gentleman had not been re- 


turn'd Home above half an Hour, but who 


3 ſhould ſtep in to ſup with him, but the 


* 
« Bd \ 
3 
> 
T-. 


buxom Widow, who, being very merry 


B5 and 


22 Laugh and be Fat. 
and jocund at the Table, gave the old Al. 
derm in a very ſcaſonablæe Opportunity to 
put her in Mind of Matrimony, wondering 
how ſo pretty a Lady, and ſo great a For- 
tune, could delight to ſpend fo much of 
her, Youth and Beauty, without the Con- 
ſolation of a good Husband, and withal 
began to ipeak mightily in the Praiſe of a 
jolly, handſome, young Nephew of his, 
who was lately come from the Eaſt- Indies, 
and had made ſo proſperous a Voyage, 
that amongſt the reſt of his Effects he had 
brought over a couple of ſuch precious 
Stones, that he himſelf, but a few Hours 
fince, had bid him thirty thoaſand Pounds 
tor, but could not prevail with him to part 
with them, becauſe he had ſome Thoughts 
of Marrying, could he meet with a L.ady 
to his Mind, and that he was reſolved to 
keep them for a Preſent to his Bride. This 
prevailing Story took the liſt'ning Widow 
preſently by the Ears, who very frankly 
expreſs'd herſelf, © Thar as the Gentleman 
was his Nephew, and one that ſhe had fo 
fair a Character of, from ſo worthy a 
Perſon. as himſelf, ſhe ſhould be very 
glad to ſee him, if it were for no other 
Reaſon, than that he was his Rela- 
tion,” | | 


Upon 


7 Comical Inirigues. 23 
| Al. 5 Upon this Encouragement, the old Gen- 
y to tlemaa told her, He had engaged his Ne. 
ring phew to dine with him upon that Day 
For. Se 'nnight, and if ſhe would be pleaſed to 
h of honour them with her good Company, 
on- be ſhould think himſelf greatly obliged 
thal to her.“ The Lady, upon the Alder- 
of a f man's Requeſt, anſwer'd, She would 
his, accept of his Invitation.” And after ſhe 
lies, had exerciled her Tongue with a little 
ge, Female Little-Tattle, ſhe took her leave, | 
1:d 3 reſigning the old Alderman to his pty— 
dus ſicky Cough, and Flannel Night-Cap. 

urs When the Day appointed came, all Per- 
ids 1 ſons met according to Agreement, and 
art the young Spark had ſo improved his Ap. 


ts 4 pearance, by his Garb and Attendants, 


dy that he look*d as great as a Scotch Laird 
to þ with a couple of his Clans or Vaſſals athis 
lis Elbow. The Lady, by that Time Dinner 
w þ was over, could not forbear ſignifying, by 
ly her Eyes, her Approbation of his Perſon, 
n o that by the old Gentleman's Manage- 
Oo ment, and his Inſtructions to his Nephew, 


a tlie Matter was thoroughly effected in leſs 
y 1 than a Fortnight, and the Wedding 

= kept, tho? with ſome Privacy, at the Al- 
derman's own Houſe, where they had not f 


bedded above two or three Nights, on 
the 


24 Laugh and be Tat. 
the Bride expecting the coſtly Prelent of 
thoſc precious Stones the Alderman hid 
tb] her of, took an Opportunity one 
Night, when ſhe was faſt locked in the 
I mbraces of her new Budfcllow, to as 
Im whit was become of thole delicate 
rich Stones he had brought over with him 
from beyond Sea? My Dear, reflicd the 
Brideg) oom, here they are at your Service; 
upon my Word they are the individu 
Jewels my Uncle bid me thirty thouſand 
Pounds for, but T would not part with 
them; and upon my Word they (hall 
not be ſet to any Body's Ring, but thy 
own. Well, my Dear, / a, lince 1t 15 
as it is, I am (o far from repenting my 
Bargain, that now you have prelened 
them to me, I aſſure you I accept them 
fo kindly, and like them fo well, that all 
the Money in the Univerſe mall not 
purchate than.“ So both Parties being, 
well pleated, they lived very comjortably 
together, 
The Scoiding Wiſe; or, The Husband's 
Comal Rovenzs. 

Jolly Suck-Bottle, who was unhap- 
A pily decoy'd into the wranglhag 
State of Malrimouy, happen'd to be blebs'd 


over the Left Shoulder, with the Devil of 


1 


— . ego tn 


7 18 
"= 
«4 5 


Vas "3 3 2. p 


Comico! Julristios. 25 
a Term: gant, lo that if he was not ready 
to ſlep into his Mer? iage- Bud, by that Tune 
Bow-Bell had vrocl unveil the ninth Hour, 
he was ſure to have his Lars fringed with 
ſuch a Peal of Tonone T νGů er, more terri- 
ble to his Lars than the crowing of a Cork 
to the trembling / So thit having, 
ſtaid one Night with ſome of his merry 
Companions, beyond the Patience of luis 
B-d-teilowg and well Knowing that his uns 
dle of Kine would be highly provolted at 
his Trankgreffion, he betrought himtelt 
of a Proj-Ct th.tmight ceale her Clamours, 
and change the furious Scene imo a plea- 
ſant Come ly. 

Accordingly, he provided himfelt with 
a Pound of Sauſagrs, which he button'd in- 
t9 his Codhiece, and then [taggerd Home 
to his Tormentor, in order to put his mer- 
ry Conceit in Practice, No ſooner was 
he admitted into his noily Habitation, 
but he found his Tealer fo full, charged 
with ill Language, that ſhe let fly a Volly 
of Rogues and Raſcals at him, wounding 
his Reputation beyond all Patience, txin 
him with the neglect of Family-Duty, 
crying, She was ſure nothing but the 
Company of lewd Women could occa- 
ſton him to keep lſuch unreaſonable 
Hours, 


26 Laugh and be Fat. 


Hours. Upon which Words he ſnitch- 
es up a Knife in one Hand, and clap- 

ing the other into his Breeches, cuts off 
one of the Sauſages, and dabs it into the 
Fire, crying, He hoped now he ſhould 
put an End to her Jealouſy. The fright- 
ed Wife took it to be the Teſtimony of 
his Manhood, and running to the Door, 
made a lamentable Out-cry among the 
Neighbourhood, That her Husband bad 
murder d himſelf by cutting off his Doolittle, 
and flinging i into the Fire; begging them 
to riſe, for the IJ. rds Sake, and come to her 
Aſſiſtance. 

The good Women much alarm'd at 
ſuch a frightful Story, whip'd on their 
Under- Petticoats, and Slip-Shoes, and 
came running with more Speed than it it 
had been to a Labour, that in a Minute 
the Houſe was as full of Tittle-Tattles of 
all Ages, as if the God Priapus hid erect- 
ed his Standard, and beat up for Female 
Voluntiers to fight under his Banner; all 
ſhaking their Heads, and beho!ding with 
ſorrowtul Eyes the little Spectacle in the 
Fire, hiſſing, ſputtering and broiling, 
as if it had really been poor Pego lpitting 
its laſt Venome at that provoking Sex, 
which had often been the Occaſion of his 

; Down- 
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* | Downfall ; the good Man ſting all the 


* 32 3 + 


while grunting and groaning in his Chair, 
as if he was juſt expiring. A cunning old 
Matron, in the Front of the . emale Aſ- 
ſembly, miſt ruſt ing there might be ſome 
Cheat in the Matter, expreſs'd herſelf to 
the Reſt of the Siſter-Goſlips, after the 
following Manner, viz. Come, come, 
Neighbours, I think it is highly neceſſary 
we ſhould enquire into the Truth of 
this uvrhappy Buſineſs. And having ſpoke 
theſe Words, ſhe pop'd her Hand in- 
to his Cedpiece, where ſhe felt the Reſt of 
the Sauſages, upon which, ſhe ſhook her 
Head, and terching a deep Sigh, cry*d 
ut, I vow to God, Neighbours, he has 
certainly unman'd himſelf, and has cut 
ſo great a (G+ſh in the Bottom of his Bel- 
ly, that his Guts are tumbled into his 
Breeches, which occaſion'd the good Man 
to burit into an open Laughing, at laſt to 
diſcover the whole Secret, that the talka- 
tive Congregation m!ght be undeceived, 
and return Home to their warm Beds, and 
there with their Husbands fall to the old 
Trade of Basket-making, which they ac. 
cordingly did, leaving the pre uppuſed 
Gelding to convince his Whither-do-go, that 
he had more Wit in his Anger, than to 
revenge 


e r 2 
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revenge himſelf of an ill Tongue, by 
burning his Peace- mater. 


The Watch-maker and the Conſtable. 
A Watch-Maker, who was much given 


to wind up the Strings of Life above 
the co:mmon Pitch with a chearful Bot— 
tle, happen'd one Night to tarty ſo long 
over his I ipple, that "the Midnight Mo- 
narch at Ludgule had got the {tart of 
him, and had reſumed his ILlbow- Throne 
before the other had quitted his Tavern- 
Chi:r; ſo that having au little ovyer-Joaden 
himlelf with Liquor, as he was ſtagger— 
ing through the Gate, he had a verbal 
Summons from the Watch, to rec] beiore 
the Conitable, who made the accultomary 
Enquiry, What Occaſion he could hav 
to drigk ſo much, and to ſtay out fo 
late? The Watch-maker hickup'd out 
an Anſwer as well as he could, telling 
the Conſtable flatly, tho' not very plain- 
ly, That good Wine and good Com- 
pany were "the chief Motives that in- 
duced him into this Error. Priy Friend, 
further added Mr. Conniwobble, of 
what Trade are you? A Watch- 
maker, replied the other, ng 
. ays 
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© ays his Majeſty's Reprefentative fo the 
Body Guard, Suppole this Man ſhould 
have a Chirge of Watches about him, 


and ſhould happen to lole them now he 


is Drunk, who knows but that he muy 
IN them to our Charge? Then turn- 


ing to his drunken Refpondent, asked him 
It "he had e er a Watch about him? 
Who looking round him, reply'd, Yes 


truly, and a Conſtable too; I would 
the Devil had them all. Well Friend, 
ſiys the Conſtable, you may go about 


your Bugnes, tor if you have any 
Watches about you, I find you have Wit 
* enough to ſecure chem; and fo farewell 


( Lice, 


The Waterman and the drozon'd Dag; or, 
The Gentleman cogen'd of his Sauſages. 


Gentleman, wha lived in Greenwich 


1 having Buſineſs in London, and be- 


ing a great Lover of Sauſages, coming 
by Tame good Houſe-wife*s « fg ny who 


Was eminent for miking them, he tur- 


niſh d himſelf with a Couple of Pound i in 


a Sheet of brown Paper, which he deſigned 


to carry home for his own eatin 
bes he had diſpatched the Affair thac 
call'd 
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call'd him to Town, he return'd to the 
Tower-Stairs, in order to take Boat for 
Greenwich, When he came to the Water- 
ſide, finding he had the advantage of 
the Tide, he contented himſelf with a Skul- 
ler, The Gentleman boarded his Wher- Þ 
ry, fat himſelt down, and laid the Sauſa- 
ges by him; but the Paper not being 
ty'd, began ro open a little by Degrees, 
ſo that the Waterman, who was an arch 
Fellow, by a Glance of his Eye diſcover'd 
hat his Fare had provided to regalehim- 
ſelf with, but took not the leaſt Notice of | 
'em, that the Gentleman might not mi- 
ſtruſt he had any Knowledge of what was 
contain*d in his little Bundle, By and 
by they happen'd to overtaks a huge 
dead Maſtiff, floating upon the Water, 
with the Skin off, and his Fleſh looked 
by Putrification, of as many Colours as 
the Rainbow. The Waterman looking 
very earneſtly upon the ſtinking Cir- 
1. rion, ſhook his Head, and ſcratch'd his 
105 Ears, and ſhew'd all imaginable Signs 
Wt |: of his great Uneaſineſs; which his Fare 
obſerving, he could do no lets than take 
Notice of, asking him, If that Dos 
had ever been his, that he icem*d fo 
much concern'd at the Sight of him ? 
The 
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The Waterman anſwer'd him, No, but 
he could heartily wiſh he was his now, 
and that he would very willingly excuſe 
him his Fare, if he would be ſo kind as 
to let him g0 back, and take him up in 
the Stern of the Boar? Z — ds, ſays 
the Gentleman, he will ſtink ſo con found-— 
edly, *twill be enough to give me the 
Plague; beſides, | cannot imagine what 
the Devil thou canft propoſe to do with 
him? Ah! Maſter, if I had him but 
in my Boat, I would defire no other 
Fare to day; if my Wife had him but 
at Home, he would be worth at leaſt 
half a Piece to us. Prithce, Friend, 
lays the Gentleman, be ſo Kind as to 
let me know what Uſe thou wouldit 
put him to? I have a great defire to be 
latisfied. The Waterman ſcemed very 
backward, telling him, It was a Se- 
cret, and if it ſhould be publickly known, 
it would be the Ruin of his Family. 
The Gentleman grew ſtill the more im- 
portunate to ha ve his Curioſity ſatisficd, 


giving ſuch Aſſurances of his Secrecy in 
the Matter, that in ſhort the Waterman 
told him, His Wiie made Sauſages, and 
that ſhe had lately found by Experience, 

that Dog's Fleſh, 


which had been 
EY {odden 
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ſodden about a onch in the River, 
after it was well cleanlec with Salt and 
Water, cut in amocgit her Pork, made 8 
the tendcereſt and belt S uages in the 
World; and that Iris Wite, ſince her 4 
Difcovery of this Secret, had got ſuch 
a Reputation in what ſhe pretended to, 
that he ſerved mott of the Gentry's 
Houſes about Greerwich. 

The Nittinels of this Story put the 
Gentleman into ſuch a naulleing and ſpit- 
ting Condition, as if he had been in a 
Saliç ation; ſo that when he came to his # 
Landing-FPlhce, he very fairly walks out 
of the Boat, and leaves his Saulages behind 
him: I he Waterman lets him pats on a 
bitile way, and then taking them up in his! 
Hands, calls after him, S/, Sir, you have 
left your Sauſages behind yoi Aye, aye, 
replies th: Gentleman, I know it well 
encugb, thou may'ſt een take them; and a 3 
Pox take thee, and the Devil take the Dog, 
for I ſhall never cat Sauſag's more, for 
Fear they ſhould be of your Wife's making. * 
So away trudg'd the Gentleman, and let 
his Supper to the Waterman. | 
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7 be diſtreſid Seamen ; or, the Boat's Crew 
that ſup'd in the Whales Belly. 


A Jolly Seaman happening into the 


Company of fome romancing Tra- 
I cellers, very confidently affirm'd this fol- 
; her A lowing Story, viz. The laſt Voyage, 
cn ſays be, 1 took, was in a ſmall Veſſel. 


iver, | 2 
c and 
N my 4 


4 


to, 11a Th; Sparrow's Neft, bound directly 


try's to Famaica,where we lay in Harbour about 
ſix Weeks, before we got her freighted. 

the From thence we were conſign'd back 

[pic to a Merchant in London, and the Day 
in 4 before we ſail'd, we took on Board an 
o his i 14 Woman, as a Pifſtenger, who, for 
OUT e many Years, bad kept a Bawdy-Houſe in 
hiad Port- Royal, till ſhe had ſucceſsfully ac. 
on i er by the Induſtry of the Tail, the 
1 his Value of 20001. which ſhe had changed 
hve 'F into Spaniſh Gold, and had brought 
aye, on board with her in a ſmall Screwtore, 
well being ve; V dcfirous of ſpending her lat. 
ad ter Days i in England, that when ſhe died, 


ſhe might lay her Bones to reſt in her 
5 own Country. We wel: vhed Anchor 
bung. N wich the Wind at Weſt and by South, 
let A getting clear of the Land without any 
Diffculty, and skudd-d merrily on till 
* we made Cuba, and the Iſle of Pines, 


2 then 
The 1 
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Gulph; but before we got through 


(as ill Fortune would have it) a Plank 


happen'd to ſtart, and we ſprung a Leak 
jo taſt, that not ithſtanding our Pumps, 
we had four Foot Water in the Hold, 
in leſs than an How's Time; fo that 
we had no Hopes lett of fiving ourſelves, 
but by taking to our Boat; which ac- 
cordingly we did, taking in the Compaſs, 
and luch Bisket and freſh Water as we 
could venture to carry along with us. 
The old Woman begged hard that we 
would take in her Box of Money, which, 
on ſecond Thoughts we yielded ro, not 
knowing how uletul it might prove to us, 
if we ſhould chance to be driven on Shore 
amonglt the Florida Indians, We were 
in all but eight Hands, beſides the old 
Woman, who was as Penitent for all her 
paſt Crimes, as an old Thief going to the 

Gallows. | | 
Thus,expoſed to the Rage of the mer- 
cileſs Ocean, we depended wholly upon 
Providence to protect us; rowing by 
turns, keeping in a right Courſe by the 
Direction of our Compats, having nothing 
but the Dread of Deſtruction before our 
ES Eyes, 


then Cape Florida, and fo enter'd the 1 


S 8 1 Jhe Remainder of the Day 
ank | 4 e ſpent in Labour at our Oars, til] at 
eak Haft Night drew on, having neither Ship 
P3%> Khor Shore in Sight, from whence to ex- 
1d, Pect Safety; but Fortune favouring us 
a 1 ith little Wind, and a calm $S-a, we 
es, Thought it neceſſary to refreſh our Bodies 
c. ich a little Reſt, that we might be the 
1s, MWerter able to ſtrive againſt "the Hard- 
we 4 o tempeſtuous Weather, if it ſhould 
"5. appen. Accordingly we drew Lots who 
"c ** fit at the Helm, and look out tor 
up ail, or awake the reſt, if any Danger 
of Fhould ariſe, and who ſhould the Lot 
8, . fall upon but myſelt; agreeahly took 
rc y Poſt, whilſt the reſt, being much 
0 2 ired with the Day's Fatigue, {cli all to 
Inoring in a very little Time; they had 
T Mor long got the ſtart of me, but 1 grew 
© TK very drowſy, that I could not for- 
Pear nodding, and at laſt drop'd into as 
5 4 ound a Sleep as any of chem; that Death 
pad now an Advantage to have catch'd 
f vs napping. 2 
K How many Hours we continued in 
— 1 s Silence, I cannot tell. At laſt one 
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g yes, unleſs by ſome unexpected Miracle 


Lakes. and finds it ſo. very dark, that 


e could neither ſee Moon, Star, or Sky, 


36 Laugh aud be Fat. 
or Boat, nor could he perceive: the Roat 
had ary rowling Motion as is uſual ; 
with that he alarms the reſt, who be- 
gan to rub their Eyes, and endeavour'd} 
to Jook abour them, but could not ſo 
much as ſee their Hands. Bleſs me, 
id I, it is a dark long Night. I be 
leve we ſhill never fee Diy again. Ana. 

ther takes his Oar and claps it over-board, 
W——ds, ſaid he, we are caft a ſhore in 
ſome Creek, where the Tide has left us, Br 
for the Devil a Drop of Water is heref 
about the Boat, For God's Sake, ſy: fi 
the old Woman, ſet me a ſhore, and 
give me my Box, I care not where I am, 
if It be but upon dry Land. Prichee, ſaid 
I, ſtrike a Light, that we may fee who 
and who's together. Which was accord- 
ingly done; upon which, we found our ſelves 
pent up in a little Place, bur where we could 
not think or imagine. The old Woman 
ſeeing no Water about her, was over haſty 
to get upon dry Land, as ſhe thought, and f 
icram bled over the Gunnel of the Boar, at 
which Interim, one of the Sailors being 1 1 
little more circumſpect than eiae 
happen'd to eſpy the Entrails of ſome | 
Creature or other hang over his Head, 
Lads, ſaid he, we are got into 2 Butch. i 
ers 


4 
77 
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6 


Boat | 

nal; er's Shambles, | think, for here's a delicate 

) be. WPluck hangs: We have had no freſn Provi- 
dur d ion a good while, by my Lord and my 
t o HLady, PIl have a good Slice of che Liver; 


draws out his Knife, and cuts off about 
two Pounds; upon which, we were ſhot 
dut as ſwift as an Arrow from a Bow, 
hro* a narrow Paſſige, and found ou 


me, 
be 
And. 
dard, 


re in Wſclves again upon the Sea, and no | aud 
ft us, Wnear vs; it being of a ſudden broad Day. 
here Wight, and the Sun almoſt ypon the 
{111 Mer 1dian, as we found after by our Ob- 
an MWſcrvation. We were ill {trangrly i{»it:ed 
am, Wand ſurprized, wondering f om wonence 
ſaid Wwe came, or what Flace that could or, 


rom whence we were ejected witn ſuch 
x rapid Force, At laſt, looking rouad 
8, we t ſpied a monſtrous Whale, which 
ccafion*d us to miſtruſt he h d gorged 
sin our fleep, and was provoked by the 
alt Wound in his Liver to throw us up again. 
and * Bur, as Fortune would have it, we brought 
t, at b She Money along with us, and left the old 
ng 4 awd behind, for the Whale to ſpew up 
ary, t another Opportunity. 
ome 
ead, # 
itch- 4 
er's 1 
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The Levers Fortunate Aubemure, or, 7. 
N ig too cunning for the Old Ones 


Young Gentleman of ain 7 
by che Name of Squire Suck. Bottle 
nic his Endeavour to p. cure 
Match with Sir Tomas Cloſef urſe's Diuy| 
ter; im a lirtle Timethe mate: a conſidie 
-rable "Progreſs in his Deſign, : and ha 
gain'd both the Affections and Conler 
of the young Lady, before he had Pr. 
oſed any P reaty with her Father, wi 
earing of the Intrigue between Src: 

« Bottle and his Daughter, was 10 high! 
enraged at this clandeſtine Proceetiiigaty 
he forewarn'd him from his- Houſe, and 
as a more ſecure Prevention of the Match 
confined his Daughter clote Prituner in he 
own Apa+tment. The young, *Squire b: 
ing deeply concern'd at the tevere Uſaę 
of his beloved Miſtreſs, aſſumed the: Cc u4 
rage of a Roman Lover, ad went at Mic 
night, w hen all Things wert hut, andfilentY 
to Cloſepurſe's Habitation, where, by. N 
Aſſiſtance of a Friend, he raiſed a Ladd:? 
and mounted himſelf upon the Leads c 
the Houſe, and knowing her Lodging 
op'd 4 Leiter down the Chimney, 
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ive her Notice, he would make her a 
„ 7 WM ific the next Night the ſame Way him 
Mes, it; which Letter, in the Mernihg, the 
dy found with inexpreſſivle Satisfac- 
10""on. 3 
ett: According to the Time prefix 4, the 


re Whquire, with t e Aſſiſtince of two truity 
zug Friends. went in order to acco mp! th ng 
WMacleWcrigue, The Engine he has prep red 
| ha ſhoot the Chimney, berg a Kope 
nie! nd a Hindosket, by whith Means he 


as convey'd lafcly through the ſoory 


wi ulph,' at che Bottom of which the pant- 
Suc ig Lady was ready to receive him in her 
igel Arms. 5 
*thaßz The Signal to be given by which his 
anch riends mould pull him up, was, a jog of 
ac Rope. Such Familiarity had already 


in heat between 'em, that they loſt no Time 
e be Courcſhip, but prepared themlelves tor 
N. | As 
JagWofe' Joys to which they haſted with 
CouWqual Eagerneſs, They had no ſooner 


Mieap'd into their downy Eliſium, but 


Nerie Braces of the Ticking began to cę- 
tie brate the Plexfure of the Night with 
od: Heir accuſtomary Muſick, which was un- 
ds M ppily over-heard by her L dy Mother 
ing the next Room, who waking her Hus- 
„ ind, cold him, She was ſureſome Jody was 
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gat to Bed to her Daughter. Upon whie 
Sir Thomas leaps up in wonderful haft 
takes the Key of his Daughter's Chamb 
out of his Pocket, which he would en 
truſt with any but himſelf, and grop iu 
his Way to the Door. The Lovers havin 
done with their firſt Courſe, and. be; 
laid down to take a little Breath, happen 
to hear the old Gentleman fumbling at tt 
Key-hole; upon which the Daughter 
thro* a great Preſence of Mind, ski 
nimbly out of Bed, ſets a Chair betwe: 
the Bed and the Chimney, kneels down 
and with abundance of ſceming ferverg 
fell to Prayers, and juſt as her Fathe 
open'd the Door ſoſtly, ſhe was in th 
Part of her Devotion: I bzſeech thee mai 


"—_— oF * * _ s > =» : 
Ione oo Ia SE _ 
— — — A - — — > a » 

N - 


. me a Comfort to my Pather's gray Hairs, i 
17 1 creaſe his Ricbes, advance him to high Honour 
[ _ and may be live to the Age of Mcethuſel.\" 
169 The old Dad was ſo highly pleaied wi 
15 his Daughter's Picty, and kind Suppl 
4 cations for her aged Farher, that he took 
65 Notice, and would by no Means diſt uf 
ſi. her, but gently ſhut the Door, and re 0 


turn'd to his Bed- fellow, giving her a ſnan 
Reproof for her evil Opinion of thi 
dutiful and godly Child. 
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Fc male Sex, pretended to Furt her, and! 


42. Tag and be Fat. 


The 7 leaſin 8 R venge; Or, The.B Brewer's 5 
over match d by the IV caver*s Daug les. 


Here WSU TIC Vs (aver ind Sit al l. tid; 

which is News in ne firſt Place 
be cauſe they are generally very poor, wi 
had but One Gl 1y Child,a: d that a Daug! an 
ter. Ihe. old G ntleman, being a tut 
Man, vas full © Propſy nd it] Humoury 
and vw it Very 'Leti 1418 ck. HisD wghre;, 
being a p ade yourg Woman, behaved 
herlelf wth, that Duty and Tencernels to 
her ſick Father, that he could not endure 
to think oi her marrying whilſt he lives, 
having buried his W ite, and could have 
no Bo'iy, as he thought, that would 
purſe end attend him with that Diligence 
as his K nd and obedient Daughter 3 who, 
indeed, tho? a good humout'd Creature, 
Nas pleſt. wich but few external Charms to 
render ber i inviting. An arch unlucky Blade, 
Who Was Son to a neighbouring Brewer, 
uſing to take De light! in Jeſting with the 


made her telicve;he deſign'd to mike her 
his Wife, carrying on the Matter to, ſo 
great a height, that the Morning was a. 

pointed 
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Pointed on which they, were to be mar- 


Fried at St. Pancras Church, he pom {ing to 
te; mect her at + certain Hour in the Church- 
Yad, and to bring the Ring and Licenſe 
Tc, along with him, - without her Father's 
Place K owledge. 
„ wh When he had thus carry'd on the Teſt 
aug! almoſt ro the Period, he tells wiat he hac 
a fuß done, to an Acquaintance, who was a Man 


1001 of comely St>turs, tho? of mean Fortune; 
and knowing ſhe was the only Daughter 
havedÞ of a rich and infirm Parent, preſenily | he- 
1s to thought himſelf of a probable Method of 
1dure converting this Project to his own Intereit, 
ved but acquainted the other with nothing of 
have his Deſign, for Fear of a D! appointment; 
ou his Friend having told him the Morning, 
ence and the Hour, and that he intended 
ho not lo much as to mect her, but let her 
wait in the Fields by herſelf, under the 
Diſſatisfaction of ſo great a Dilappoint- 
ment. The other conlidered, that when 
the Thoughts of Wedlock are once raiſed 
in a Woman, the revengeful Paſſion 
fuch baile Uſage muſt in all proba- 
bility kindle, would o rob her of her 
Reaton that ſhe could not weigh Things 
=" juth Diſcretion as to withſtand his 
| C4 „„ Am- 
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a Ring; and walks about halt an Hour 


vIotons of his propoſed Heulp-mate. 

According to the Time the Maiden 
me, fired with Thoughts of that happy 
State, into which ſhe was about to enter; 
but found no 1 over, as ſhe expected, to 
receive her. She waited ſome little Time 
with Patience, thinking thro? the Error of 
the Clock the might be a little before the 
Hour. Bur by that Time ſhe had waited 
about h an Hour, which ſeem'd astedi- 
ous as an Age, ſhe began to ſhow in her 
Face ſome Signs of great Dſorder, when 
her u.nown Lover thought it high Time 
to yi e his Courtſhip a Beginning ; ac- 
co:dingly he goes down to her, and cour- 
teoully gives her a Morning Salutation, 
and tolls her, He came on purpoſe, thro* the 
Neſbect be had for ber, to inform her how un- 
many and baſe an Affront was put upon her ; 
which fo greatly enraged her, that her 
F yes rain'd Showers on her ſnowy Breaſts, 
Vexitidn having turn'd her pleaſing 
Hopes into Sighs and Sadneſs: He then 

25 | began 


before the Time to Pancras, goes into a 
Houſe, and takes up a convenient Room, 
where he might obſerve the Walks and | 


Importunities, ſo that he ventured hap-. Uv 
hazard to take out a Licenſe, and buy h 


us 
5 


a 
v 
2 
| 
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p. began to expreſs his own Affection for 


„hne, and broach by little an]! little his 


Defign, giving her all the verbal Leſti- 


monies of his Love imaginable, and uſing 


all neceflary Proteſtations to aſſure her he 
would prove one of the beſt of Husbands, 


and conform to all Things wherein ſhe 


ſhould place her Eafe and Satisfaction; 
till at laſt, the Maid, prudently conſt. 
dering the Dilgrace of being thus ſerved, 
and what a Blot it would be upon her 
Reputation, when publiſh'd among the 
Neighbourhood, conſents to his Requeſt, 
and they were marricd; ſhe obliging 
him to keep it ſilent for a Time, „till ſhe 
ſhould r:ke a ſeaſonable Opportunity to 
pacity her Father. Then after a little 
Time ſpent over a {mall Repaſt they part- 
ted. 1he firſt News the married Virgin 
heard, when ſhe came Home, was, that 
her Uncle was dead in the Country, wha 
had no Children of his own, and had left 
her 400/. which the Brewer's Son hear- 
ing, he came in two or three Days to beg 
her Pardon, and endeavour'd to excule 
the Rudeneſs he had committed; ſhe 
ſeemingly forgave him, and appoin ed 


him aſecond Time to meet her at the fame 


Place, which on his Side was then de- 
| C5 ſign'd 
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ige d in good Eaneſt. Rut to return h 
Kindneſs, ſhe hires cone of her Father 
- Journ. y-men, who was a:ftout FHO. 
and threſh him round th- Church. 
Yard. as *ris faid, the Devil does his Wit. 
in rainy. Weather when the Sun lauren 
vic the Feilow did accordingiy. the 
Victim came running in u great Paſſion 
40 his Miftreſs; and demanded the Red.“ 
Yon why:the had ſerved him fo? who told 
him, Hebe went to be married, ſhe ſio per 
: be had met with his Mateb, and ſo 01 
Patch'd him. The old Man hearing the 
whole Stary in a little Fime after, wa. 
15 pleaſed with: the witty Revenge of his 
Daughter, that he recanciled bipiſelf to 
Her ip garrizge, and received her Husband 
intos tha Houſe, where they all live very 1 
canſoriably „ | 921 
1 * 
75 * Eure of a Pig; or, The Cilizen*s 
Sen ſucking efothe Sow. «if 


1 
\ 
F 
[ 
l 
{ 


FP 
* Ty 


Otten of Landen whom Providence 
had bleſſed with a fair Eſtate, atk! his 
ieemingWitexwith aydung Son, the Hopes 
nd Heir of the Family, gravely confide- 
ug how tar the ſooty Air of the City 
mis ho intluence the tend er Iufaut with 

na more 
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furn hi more than natural Dulnels, reſolved to 


'ather' diſpoſe of him in the Country, under 4 
10,10 more pure” and ſerene Heaven: Several 
Ruta. Viſits had he made to the neighbouring 
Mil Villages, and almoſt rode the Compaſs 
uin es round before he could fix; either the Si- 

Aheſf tuation of the Place, or the freckled Com- 
on plection of the Nurſe, diſpleaſing his Fan- 
Re. ; cy; at laſt, about 10 Miles from our fam'd 
. told Metropolis, he arrived at a Farmer's Houſe; 
OP the Place extre. amly pleaſed him, nor Was 


cal, the good Woman wanting in the leaſt of 

tic WF thoſe excellent Qualifications he had ſo 

was long induttriouſly ſought after. They 
hs WM preſently agreed upon Teaſonable Terms, 

o and the Father, at his return to London, 
anc! WW upon his Wife's Approbation, ſent for 

''Y WM the Nurſe to feteh the Child: 

4 happened one Day the Nurſe going 
abroad upon ſome more thin ordinary 
Occaſion, left the little One to the Care 

Of a young Apprentice Girl, who not be- 
ing much acquainted with the Trouble of 
Children, and having more-Mind to go ta 
play, then tend the peeviſh Brat, waick 
Was froward for Want of aTeat, ſhe know- 
ing no other Way to quiet it carry di it inco 

the Hog's Ag and there laid it, to Suck 


* 


the 
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the Sow With the Pigs, where ſhe left 
it very well pleaied, and gadded abroad 


In che Interim the Father chanced to 
come from London, to {ee how his little 
Son throve at Nurſe, and after he had 
put his Horte into the Sta) le, went into 
the Houic; which he found empty, and 
coming back into the Yard, heard the 
Cry ot a Child; for the quarrelſome 
Pigs, his Foſte Brothers, had got away 
his Teat, The Father following the 
Noiſe, which led him to the Hog's Stye, 
found his pretty Bantling ſucking of the 
| Sow... Strangely amazed at this Sight, 
ne took up the Child without any Hurt, 
and wrapping him in his Coat, carried 
him back to London, undiicover'd by 
any of the "Neighbours, The Wench, 
thinking her Dame was now upon re- 


rectly to the Sow to take up the Child: 
but to her Surprize could neither find 
nor diſcover what was become of him, 
Not long after, the Nurſe came home, 
who asking the Girl for the Child, he 
told her, ben ſhe was gone, it cry'd 7 fox 
the Teat + /he could not quiet it, till ſpe went 2 
Fre 


her ſelf to find out ber Companions. | 


turn, made haſte Home, and went di- 
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| left he'Stye, and laid it to the S], where ſhe 
road f/ it, and went abvut other Buſineſs of the 


* Houſe, and going for it ſome time afier ſhe 
could not find it, nor imagine which Way it 
Was gone. The Nurſe, in a {ad Fright at 
this odd Account, ran to ſearch the Hog's 


no Stye, but could neither find the Chit, 
ang nor one Rag of the Cloaths ſhe looked 
the Nover all the Houle and Yard, bur all in 


vain; then ſhe went and Qlily inquired 
day of her Neighbours, but to no Purpole; 
the after all her Endes ours, ſhe could not 
ye, rect ive the leaſt Satisfaction. The poor 
the Woman, half out ot her Wits at this 
ht, ſtrange Miabrtune. concluded the Sow 
t, had certainly eat up the Child. 


ed In this great Perplexity and Diſtreſs, 

by conſidering whit was belt to be done, to 
h, {ave her own Reputation, and conceal the 
* unhappy Fate of her Nurſery from the 
li- Parents Knowledge; ſhe at laſt relol-ed 
dz to kill one of che Pigs, and dreſs it uplike 
id a dead Child, with Flowers and {weet 
1, Herbs, ready for the Grave, and ſend or 
”> 2 or 3 of ber old Goſſips, and telt 'em, 


iber Nurſe-Child died {uddenly in the 
Night, and fo to bury it privately; ac- , 
9 yy ſhe perſued her Project the next 
*" 8 Day, 
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Day; and towards Evening the Pig ava: 
decently inte *d without any Suſpicion. 
This far Nurſe had ſucceeded in het! 
Deſian; but conſcious of her own. Cares! 
Iſne's and Neglect, which was the Occ 1- 
fon of this Misfortune, ſhe was very 
much troubled how: to diſcover it to, the | 
Father and Mothet, both paſſionately | 
taving the little Infint, aud would be! 
very much afflicted with the Death of 1. } 
Several Fimes ſhe had intended to! ac | 
quart them with the Loſs oj thei Child ;! 
buteſtill put it off from Day to Day, ber! 
oun Guilt, and the Indulgence of the 
Parents, dreterring her from it. 


About a For right after, {the Father 


{ent a Letter to Nurſi to come up to Lon. 
don, and bring the little Boy with her;! 
glad ſhe would have been to have ext ou | 
herleIt from this Journey, but ſeving | 

Impoſſible longer to conceal it, ſhe went 
accordingly. . 1 he Father meeting her ar 
the Door, ſaid, Nurſe, I am glad to fee you, 
but what makes you look {o Melancholy? Why 
did no! you bring the Boy along with you ? 1 
Jour or yen on Purpoſe 10 bring hun that J 
might: fee bow the little! Rogue did? Nurie, 
with a deep Sigh, and watery Eyes, ac: 
quaints him wich the ſudden Death of the 
little 
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Lick Infant, dear to her as her own 
Heart's Blood: the- Father ſcem'd aboge 
mea re Concein "4d al this d. Welw) News; 
When inviting her into the Houte, he e ge 
a ſetond Raation ' of this tragical Story 
to the Mother, wio counter icited a Pas 
how ſuitable to the, Occaſion, 

When they had all acted over their 
ſorrowtul Parts, under different Djfguiſes, 
the Father call'd fo; 1/91 tO come 
down and fetch a Tankard of Ale for 
Nurle ; and in ſhe came with Hung 
Child in her Arms, which Nurle care. 
tulty! obſerving, khew 1t, to be the lame 
ſhe: had but now reported to bs dead 
ant! buried. he per ſent Shatne ſhe way 
under tor ſo nytorious a Lye, with the 
tantports of a fudden Joy 0 fee the 
Crd jafe and well, wholly confound: (| 
ner; nor had ſhe one 1 hought left her to 
tailnon the Jeaſt Fxcuſe. But after ſhe 
hacd'a little fecover'd herſelf, ſhe free] 
eontels'd, , That imagining the Child really 
enten up by the $0, Jhe had kilPd and bury'd 
one of the Pigs in the Room of it, well chi 
mg that. ſouniinppy a Circumſtance wouud for 
ever baveblaſted ber own Credit, and doubled 
the oorrow and Aftiittion of the dijronſolate 
Parents But that which was 1 oft re- 

70 markable, 
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markable, it was oblerved of the Boy, 
when grown up, he would never eat off 
Gammon of Bacon, nor any Hog's Fleſh; 
which the Naturaliſts gave this Reaſon being 
for, That the Sow's Milt had curdteu 2000 Patri 
bis Stomach, which occaſion d his Antipathy, rom 
tho” he ever retain'd a Smack 0! his Nurlchirty 
and Pig's Stye Relations in his. boariſh pour. 
Manners and Converlation, ' [Enter 
Futic 
The Thieves too cunning for the Bailiffs ; Ihe 
or, One Gang of Rogues out-witted by bo 
another ö 

N unhappy Gentleman, who by a 

A trough Management, I | 
ry Execution of his own Affairs, had re- 
duced a plentiful Eſtate to a ſlender Sub- 
_ filtance, and being highly in Danger of a 
Judgment, griped in the Tallons of an | 
unmerciful Miſer, thought the ſafeſt Men- 
ſures he could take, in ſecuring himſelf 
from the ravenous Catch-Poles (thoſe | 
Blood. Hounds, or Jack-Calls, who hunt 
down the Prey for that Tyrannick Beait, 
a Ulurer) was to quit the Town, and make 
a general {rial of his Relations in the 
Country, hoping their lowing Generoſity 
might a little repel the Current of his 
ebbing Fortune, which muſt of Neal | 
prove 
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Ov, Grove otherwiſe impetuous. His Wife and 


ot Servant he leaves in Town behind him, 
ih; a Houſe of his own, very well furniſh'd, 
on ſpeing the only Remains of a conſiderable 
"0 patrimony. He had not ablented him'elt 
, rom Home above two or three Days, but 
ric hirty in the hundred, by ſome buſy Neigh- 
iſn pour, was inform'd of it, who went aud 
Enter'd up his Judgment, takes out Exe- 
FFution, and dipatches his Emiſſaries to 
zihhe ſpeedy Deſtruction of his Debtor, 
by About this Time ſome Thieves, having 
Knowledge of the Geerleman's Abſence, 

a vere contriving which Way to rob the 
0- Woute; to accompliſh which, looking a- 
e. our one Evening to make theirEntrance, 
-d the careleſs Maid leaving open the 
a Back- Door, whilſt ſhe ſtep'd to the Bak e- 
n Houſe, one of the Rogues ſlip'd in, having 
i- Wereed with his Confederates to conceal 
If imſelf in the Houſe till Midaight, and 
hen to let chem in. The cunningeit of 
ne Thieves having pre cer ded fo far as to 
get ſafe Footing wichin Doois, ſtep'd up 
dtal's undiſcover'd, and hides himſelf in 
kn old Cheſt which ſtood by the Bed, ſide 
gn a well furniſh'd Chamber, which no 
ody lay in. By this Time the other 
, the Bailiiis I mean, were got to 
| | the 
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the Fore Moor, conſulting by what Mean; 
they hould procure Adwmittabge tm ferve 
ter Execution (hilft theipoor Gentle. 
woman and her Maid wer- tot y igatwant 
af either Danger) at lat they agr: d 
one ſhould knock, and as ſoon as the 
Dor, was open, uh in by Violente, 
and {ecurc the Dor for the reit to follow; 
Which accordingly was done. and theit 
Oftice-executed,to tie great AfN:Ct.onand 
Surpriſe of both the. Mittreſs and her 5-7. 
ant. Lhe Rogue. who for Dit inet ion 
ke we mut call Thief, above Stairs, 
who lay as lent in his Cheit, as a ſturdy 
Greck in the Belly of a Trojan ;Horle, 
began to be a tide ftariled at die ſarrow.- 
ful Cries and Diiturbagees-11- heard below 
Stairs, thinking himſelf not now quite (9 
ſale as a | hletiin a Mill, and opennig his 
Iron-bound Hut, which was indeed made 
with a Deſign to keep out Rogues, - and 
not conceal any, he gave his Ears fuch an 
Advantage of their Voices, that he made 
ſhiirto diſcover by their Falk the Whole; 
Buſineſs, reſolving till to execute nf 2 
Roguery as fucceisful as the Liberty- 
Stealers had done theirs. So down aging 
he lay, to conſider the beſt Means to effect 
it ita che leaſt Hanger. The Cannibas 


below [ 
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nl below Stairs, according to their uſual 
ve Civility, rur:*d the Gentlewoman and 
ca Maid out of Doors, who were forced to be 
nt MW buholien to a Neighbour for a Lodging, 
d hilſt theſe Lail- Pieces of the Law, "wi 
e Bring 1 ch Near Of Deſtrué IO, WETE 


„Iscuring the Proviſions of the Dillrefſed, 
W4 who had thing But Providence 10 truſt 
eit to for their next Meal; ſome of. theie 
10 AzypranCaterpillars at Night went Home, 
a8 Ieiving two well arni'd ro Keep Pol . Gon, 
nW waho about 100'Clock went tog, d.ma king 
Choice of that Room for a Lodging. where 
iy the honeſter Man of the three lay bu ied 
c,W in Antiquity, waiting with Putience for 
- ſthe Hour of his Relurrection, About 11 
c' Clock he ventures to open the Cheſt, 
fir as an Oyſter does his Shell, to receive 
is acw Breath, and hearing by their Snoring 
they. were in a fine Condition for the De- 
vil to fetch them, out he rites from his 
rk and unealy Canfin:s, cramp'd and 
pplgd like a London Prentice, juſt deli- 
vel Wn from his Gund-Hall Penance ;. but 
flunk a bad as a dying Snuff ia the Socket 
of ' dark Lanthorn, for Fear the prying 
Lcaripts ſhould, have. pecp'd into his 
wooden Territorics, knowing nothing was 
more 


—— 
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more likely, than for one Rogue to catch 
another; but being now pretty woll paſt 
the Danger, he creeps to the Bed ſide, and 
ſecurts their Arms, which were Swords, 


— 


and Braces of Piftolsz he then goes down 


Stairs, lets in his Confederates, which 
were five more, and delivers to then che 
Particulars of what had paſt, whoſe firſt 
Buſine!s was to Tonpue-tie the Double— 
tongued Vipers, who might otherwiſe 
prove as dangerous as a Snake in the 
. Graſs; which, when they had done, by 
the Aſſillagce of their Gags, and had 
hound thoſe unmercitul Hands, which had 
drawn many*a poor Wretch to Priſon by 
the Collar, they ranſack*d the Houſe, bur 
had ſo much Mercy, conſidering the pre- 
ſent Circumſtances of the Gentleman, and 
the Unhappineis of his Family, that they 
were contented with a ſmall Booty, con- 
fiſting only of a little Plate and Linnen, 
which they ſent off by one Man; the 
other five, to revenge the hard Ulage 
of the Gentlewoman and her Maid, took 
the two Diſturbers of human Quiet, and 
placed them upon each other in the Chit; 
and having extorted from them before 

"3s : þ 4 


— — — 


1 
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a Confeſſion of who ha'i employ'd them, 
the Thieves, like ſo many B-are:s carry. 
ing an Alms-Houte Corps, without the 
Ornament of either Parſon, Clark, Pall, 
or Relations, convey'd them to, the 
Plaintitt's Back Door, which, by the Help 
of their Pick-Lock Inſtruments, they 
open'd; and as careleſs as our pu ochial 
Supporters of the Dead. gave them a 
Tols from their wearied Shouldeis into 
the Plaintiff's Garden, inſtead of a more 
methocical Burying-Place, where they 
left them as contentedly as our Corps 
Tumblers do their Brethren of Mortality, 
when they fly from the Church Yard to 
receive the Reward of their Labour. The 
Gentleman having made a ſuccctstul 
Journey, happen'd to return the next 
Moraing, and finding all Things in ſuch 
a Deſtruction, conceived by his Wite's 
Relation of the Matter, he was greatly 
abuſed, to regulate which, he makes 
an immediate Viſit to his money-loving 
Creditor, with a Sum in his Pocket 


to ſatisfy the Judgment, who gave him 


a moroſe How dye? for a Welcome, 
and afterwards took him into the 
| Garden 


a 
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Gar ſen to difcow'e then: Buſineſs, ance 
lier they found the Chelt, '& the 
gt ursrſe of-byth; upon wich, 
the rentletnan ra x: hm Wich Con. 


fe..cracy in het Robbery, which the 


Maggote in the Nutſhell hearing. made! 
ſuch a 8 files hit ac ind 4 Treat . * 
Surprize an bath ÞLi aft and Defend nt, { 

Wt) Open”: the Cotter, and found cwo | 1 
naked Mutes, who, indeed, never dil "> 
deſerve the Ule of either Tongues or {Mio 
Rayment, bu: LEND relealed Iron 
their lo g Sult-rings, and finding where 
they weren, mide them çoncur With the 


Gemleman's Opinion; and to excuſe wh 
thermiclves, were ready to ſwear the lite 
Benctactor wis actually in the trobbery ; he 
which the Scutleman taking ihe Ad. he 
vantage of, tright-n'd his Creditor N 
with Tineits of Warrant, Canſtablc, OV 
Juſtice, Ju y and a Huter; “till at lat he 
he made tin (tho? with privacy) com- th 
pound the Felony, by a gengral Releaſe, MI ©: 
and Satisf ction tor his Goods. So that a 


by this fortunate Accident, and the Al. 
filtance ot his Kind Relations, he was re- 
itored to his former Projperity, and eve: 
| ſince 
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nce makes this ic M to of his Arms: 
KRnaves by)a Kb una are often 014 5 

To bite the þiter, 13 U Fraud. vu, Ft. 


urigue uon Intrigue; or. Th Mi bo be— 
come Mother to her Callant, and the 
youngor Brother Father to ihe Hu 


B: gk ary Gentleman, belonging to 
A one of the Inns of Court, hip} pen 
to make his Courtſhip to 3 rich elderly 
Widow, who had a pretty young Girl 
to her Daughter, that thought bertel 
as apa wle of Matrim« ny as her Mother; 
when the Gentlemen had repeated 11S Vi- 
ſits often enough to grow a little fan ar, 
he found all the agree able Encour agements 
he could reatonably expect from a Veron 
whoſe Fortune was much ſuperior to his 
own: Bur, the Daughter looking upon 
her Mother's humble Servant with more 
than ordinary Reipect, thought it abun- 
dance of Pity 1o youthiul and 1o handſome 
2 Gentleman, tor the Sake of a little Mo- 
ney, ſhould bury his juvenile Years in 
the Grave of an old Woman, when her 
{elf would be very glad to cheriſh him 

all 
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in the Embraces of a young One. Thee 

endemm hid not long continued his|Man - 
Courtſhip, but he found tufficient Rea- / 
tons to fi'n ct, that he had not onlyMthe 
wore un into the Widow's Lovyſrea! 
but 415 i 10the Atf-Eions ot the Daugh-M vine 
ter, 20d veg in to confiier, that though for 
the oli Woman was much the better pre 
Fortune, vet the Dau, hr would prove Put 
the more agr-eibl- Match, and thatff Vic 
whit ſhe wan ed in Fortune, would hs {Dar 
ſupply'd more to his Satistaction by lu: 
Youth and Heauty 3 be ſides, knowine 
her to be the only Child, he thought ſhe 
muſt come in at laſt tor the Effects 6 
the Mother, in cafe that he could but 
be ſubtile enqugh to divert her from! 
Matrimony: Upon thele Conſiderati— 
on, he reſolved to alter his firſt Reſolu. 


tions, and only for the future, to make 8 
external Courtſhip to the Mother, inte 
order to procure more favourable Op. 5 
portunities of bringing his real Deſign oY 
upon the Daughter to its intended “ 
Iſlue. =. 

The better to carry on his Intrigue {i 
without the Mother's Suſpicion, he thought I +: 
it neceſſary to acquaint his younger Bro. | of 


ther with the Buſineſs, that now and then, 
whe 
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"hel when Occaſion required, he might prove 
his an Aſſiſtant in the Matter, 

ca- After this Manner he procceded with 
ay che old Gentlewoman, till he had ſtolen 
vil reatonable Opportunities enough to con- 
h- vince the Daughter ot his Affections 
u for her, and to aſſure her, that he only 
ter pretended Courtſhip to her Mother, on 
vel Purpoſe to enjoy now and then a lucky 
Moment of making known the extraotdi- | 
be nary Paſhon he truly had for herfelt, 

55 The younger Brother, who was a nota- 
bie ſharp-witted Gentleman, and a very 
„e Perſonal Man, reflecting one Morn- 
ing in his Bed, upon the foul Practice 
. ot "his B other, to gain his Ends by dif- 
M appointing and deceiving the old Gen- 
i ddcwoman, began to chink it could be 
no Crime in himſelt to take the Advan- 
tage of his Brother's Fallacy, and at once 
to make his own Forturs, and do Ju- 
[tice to the Widow, withour hindering his 
Brother from effecting his Deſign up 
tne Daughter. 

Accordingly he reſolved to act a cun, 
ning Part, 2nd to neglect no Opportus 
nity of ingratiating himſelf with the "13 
Mether, that when ſhe became ſenſible | 
Hof his Brother' s Deceit, he might be rea» 
D dy 


| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
7 
it 


to fee the Matter conſummateds wriilff 


— 


Account, lo that in a little Time he was aff 
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dy to ſupply the Diſappointment by the 
Office of his own. Service; which he wi 
in Hopes, if rightly managed, would be 
Well accepted. The Widow, having pre 
Confidence in the Integticy of her ſhin 
Pretender, was mighty reſp: Etiul to the 
young Gentleman, upon bis Brother! 


familiar in the Family, as the Daughter, 
Admirer, who all along made his young: 
Brother acquainted with every 1icile 0 
Is Proceedings, When the elder Brother 
_ work'd the young Lady up co a Com: 

liance, a Licenſe was taken out, and ths 

lorning was appointed for the Prieſt 
tay Grace to that L.ove-Banqust, which 
both long'd for with an equal Appetite 
The younger Brother was made privy to 
the happy Hour, and «ug ged to a ttcid 
the Solemnity in the Gffice of a Father 
which he perform'd accordiygly when Lit 
Time came, and ſmiicd in his own Sleeve ff 


was no ſooner ver, but he made an Ex 
cufe to difpatch a little Buſineſs, promiling 
to be with them again at Dinner. g 
No ſ oner fai he got his Liberty, buf 
away he poſted in all haſte, to acquaii 
tr eld Gentlewoman, What a diſbe ö 
. no ufa 
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gpurable Trick his Brother had put upon 

her, and how undutiiul her Daughter had 

been in complying to be a. Partacr in ſo 
baſe and; treache: ous an Intrigue, The 
Widow, who had never io much as {u{- 

pected the Integrity of her Gallant, was 
lo amazed and contuted at theſe ] yainys, 
that for a little 1 ime ſhe was as ſtark-mad 
as a raving Bedlamite, till her Paſſion wos. 
pretty well ſpent; and then the? vouny. 
Gentleman, to ſpur on her Revoros, 4/1 
her chat his Brothef's furtner Di ſign was 
to divert her, if poſſivle, from Marino 
ny, in Hopes that her own Fortune upon 
her Death might de'cend to her D:ugh- 
ter, lo that he ſhould become at lait Sa- 
{ter of all her Riches, as well as the For- 
tune 2Jieady ſettled upon ker Daughter, 
and that this was the main Conſtderition 
that induced him to marry her Daughter, 
after fo many Pretenſions to herſelf, This 
ſubtle Ilaſinuation fo inflamed her Malice, 
that ihe vow'd, rather than they ſhould be 
one Shilling the better for what ſhe had, 
ſhe would marry a Cobler, or any Rake. 
hell that ſhe. was ſure would ſpend it eve- 
ry Groat. To which replied the young 
Gentleman, Madam, a Perſon of your 
Worth, Comelineſs, and Diſcretion, can 
uc D e usver 


would give it into my Pow. e, to repair that 
Injury and Diſhonour which my Brothe 


for no other Husband, nor need any farther 


a Coach t be cali'd, and away they went 


the ſame Church, aud by the fame Mini 
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never have Occaſion to diſpoſe of your. 
telt to either a mean Man, or Spen(. 
thrift; could you conceive me 10 be: 
Perlon worthy of ſo great 2 Happincl, 
as ſo good a Wife, 1 ſhould think it: 
Bleſſing to myſelt and Family, chat you 


has done you; and I aflure yon further, 
Madam, that if you mike me Your 
Husband, it will prove a Reverge upon 
him, a Blcſſing to me,and | promiſe you, 
{will do all that in an honeſt Gentleman 
lies, to make it a Happineſs to your ch. 
Well, ſays the old Gentlewoman, left Time 
and Del y ſhould make you prove as greit 
a Knave as your Brother, I will ſcek ou 


Courtſhipz but in the revengeful Mod! 
am now in, I will run this Minute heat: 
long to be.mar:y*d. The young Gentl: 
man expriel{sd'his utmoſt Joy for her ſud. 
d n ReaſoJution, ſo immediately order 


hrſt to t. kk out Licenſe, and then to be 
marry*d the very ſime Morning, and at 


fter we had join'd the former Couple 


* 


As 100n as tic Te: emony was over, tj 
young 


Comical Intrignes. - 65 
Young Bridegroom, by the Conſent of the 


_ | ride, order?d the Coachman to drive to 
the ſame Tavern where the treacherous 
© 1WPair had provided their Wedding-Duner, 
cl: in they pop'd upon them Juſt : as the firſt 
t Diſh was brought to Table, the Daughter 
YOU ws ready to faint thro' Fear; her Bride- 
fr. groom bit his Nails thro' Madnets; the 
Fe 


Mother upbraided the gundam Lover with 
B. ſeneſs, her Daughtcr with Undutifulnels; 
gung the elder Brother tax'd the younger with 
Treachery, whilſt the greateſt Winuer 


„ ſmiled in his Sleeve, to think, that at one 


"ua lucky Hit he had made his Fortune, When 
their Paſſi ons, as well as their Victuals, 
mn were grown pretty cold, the youngeſt 
ci Eridegroom, who was 2 Man of Eloquence, 
made a pleaſaut Speech, that unriddied the 
whole Miſtery, and went lo far in the Re- 
conciliation of all Differences, that they 
{ar down to their Victu 1s, and made one 
Dinner ſerve for both Weddings; the el- 
der Brother at laſt ſu>mitting to call the 
younger Father, and thc Moth. r acknows« 
ledging the <ld-r to be her Son: So that 
by the H-Ip of Mirth and Wine, they be- 
came ail Friends; and each lived comfor- 
tably for the future with th ir own proper 
Mites, and in Proceis of lime hammer d 


D 3 Out 


. A 


_—_ AT 


return'd, he had the Wit to conſider it was 1 
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out ſuch a promiſcoudus Frogeny, that 

would puzzle the Herald Office ' property 

to diftinguil h what Relation they wute 

one to anoth 8 

Te Dying 22 Naevenge; The Hul. 
Ban paid in bis εnn Coin. 

* Farmec's Wite, falling dangerouſly 
A III. was very impottugate with her 
Husdend, that he would grant her the 
Liberty of miking a Will to diſpoſe of 
her wearing A; parcel. the good Mun 
that his Wife might g go our of the Wort 
With a fe Conſcience, ſcem'd very wile 
ling to comply with her Requeſt; and 
thir ſhe ini rhe {ure every | hing ſhould 
be bequeath*d according to he r Defice, he 
offer*d to pin the Will himtell acrurding 
to her ow Directions: She think?) him 
hourly lor this Jatt Kindneſs, acknow. 
ledig how good a Man he had always 
been to her, and hoped he would ever 
proper when ſhe was under Ground, for 
his loving and. tender Uſage, both to 
her and her Children, and. ſo brg'd him 
to fetch Pen, Ink and Paper, and ſhe 
would give him Inſtructions: Away went 
the 3004 Man, at his Wifc's Requefl, to 
muſter up the Materials; bur, before he 


hard 
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ird Caſe that her Cloaths, which were 


ery neat and good, thould be given to 
re Mk Vareet ot G-. Firk ps, away from her own 
Children; and with il ford a Project, 

J. s he thought, lo to deceive his Wife, that 


ſhe might die! in Perce, and yet fave her 
App rel from the thankleſs Hands of a 
r MWParcel of ripling Title-Fatdes: When 
'12 he had thus prepared himl-If, he returns 
with che (e ribbling Implements to his 
[Wife's Bedſide, deſiring her ir ꝛcly to im- 
port her Mind, promiling, that all Things 
1ald be pertorm'd accordingly z upon 
which ſhe began her Inf ruttions after the 
lowing Manner, viz, In the fir} Place, 
give 185 my beloved Friend and Neigh. 
our Goody Blowzen, my high-crown'd Hat 
end beſt 20 Petticoat, for ſhe has been always 
68 4 go and come upon all Occaſions to me 
1 mine, Uñhe good Man, inſtead of 
mentioning the Benefit, writes Tit!le-Taltls 
Vr that, and then deſired his Wife to pro- 
[Iceed. In the next Place, ſays ſhe, I give 
and hegunath to my G ee Dowdy, my 


merry Dame, ant * ende ts all !laugh at 
many a-Funket., The good Man writes 
again Tis Tallle for that, any then de- 
94 {ires 


Wea: : - (own « 22d s „ 4 for Fs 2 15 a 
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fires the next Item, Laſtly, ſays he, In 
give and bequeath my great claſpd Bile, Ia 
and my Whole Duty of Man, 7% my Dam by 
Cantwell, for ſhe is a religious Woman, of WM / 
xv. om 1 bave learnꝰd more Good over a Jug to ! 
of Sirong. Beer, than ever I dia of the 15 hat 
for for ail the 7. Ihe we have given Lim; ¶ Va- 
and that is all, Husband, I deſire ro vifpoſe fa 
from you. Very well, replies the good 5a. 


Man, and inftead of the laſt Jem ſets Ml me 
down Tiltle-Taitle fer that, Well, Witc, Ne 
tays he, now all Things are order*d ac. WM 
cording to your Mind, I hops you will Ml . 
die {aiisfy*d. Yes, yes, ſaid ſhe, I thank you I 7c: 
my dear and loving Husband, I bleſs G- ir, 
I can give up my Ghoſt with Peace of || 

Conſcience. Pray ſtick the Will up nun 
the Window, and then you may go and W 
fodder the Cattle. The good Man, ac- e 
cording to his Wife's Direction, left the he 


Paper in the Window, and after he had 
given her a comfortable Word or two, 
away he went about his Buſineſs.No ſoon- 
er was his Back turn'd, but in came one ot | 
her Colſiping Legates to pay her a Viſit, who 
entering the une r, thus accoſted the 
ſick We oman, How d'ye now Neigh- 
bour? | hope — the Grace: of G d you 
find yourſelf on the mending Hand wy 
erilty, 


p 
: 
1 
* 
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truly, Dame, anſwers the dying Gammer, 
J am not a Woman for this World, I fiud 
by the Weakneſs of my Lungs, and the faint- 
neſs of my Speech, I have but a ſhort Time 
to tarry among je; but, however, as wu 
have been my good Friend and Neighbour, I 
hav- left you ſometbing to remember me when 
Tam gone: My Husband, whom you know 
bas always been a kind and loving Man lo 
me, has given me Leave to diſpoje of my 
wearing Cloaths among ye, and has writ my 
Will with his own land, yonder it flicks in 
the Windoto: Neighbour, you, I know, can 
read writing Hand, if you pleaſe to look in 
it, you may ſee what Legacy I have left you. 

Wich that Gammer Dowdy open'd the 
unlucky Teſtament, and diſcovers the 
Waggery. Alas! Neighbour, lays ſhe, 
your Husband has only jeſted with you, 
he has writ down nothing but Titlle- Tatlle 
for that, Tittle Taltle for that, and Tittle- 
Taille for that. Has he ſerved me lo, 
cries the ſick Dame, now I am going 
out of the World? Pray, Neighbour, 
ſtick it up where you found it; I hope 
tor all this to live long enough to be 
even with him. Pray, Neighbour, leave 
me a little ro myſelf, for I expect my 
„ Hus- 


be boun | Apprentice ro a Mercer; nf 
as fo Son Ralph, I would have wyul 


bandiy; and 1s for my Daughter Joni 
T1 would have you to keep her at Home 


bat as to che red Maded Girl (whon 
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Husband in every Minute, and Ihe 
ſomething to ſay to him, that is not! 
proper for any Body to hear. So the! 
Goſtip ſhed a Fear or two at parting, df 
according to the other's Requeſt, took her! 
leave for the pretent. By and by in com:s 


F 


the good Man, and hobbling up to thei 
ſick Wite's Chamber, ask'd her how the 
Wd; who aniw-rd as if ſhe was quit c. 
piring,, Oh! very bad, not « Women ft 
this World, and therefore ſhe had to 
or three dying; Requeſts to him, which 
ſhe hoped he would partjcularly oberes 
when ſhe 'wis grone to her Lift Howe fi 
Yes, that he would, to be fare, he men 
faithfully promiled, defiring her to Tot 8 


her Mind freely, that he might KM 
what they were, In the firſt Place, (ay 
Me, I wbuld have you to take piticy:h 
Iar Care of Son Robiy, and breed img 
vp to Reading and Writing, that whenf 
de is a Scholir good enough, he may 


- 


; 4 14 
br: ed him up to your own Buſinels, . 


mille the Kine, and look after the Dairy; 


{ne 2 
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ſhe knew to be her Husband's Favourite) 
[ tay, as to her, you need not rake much 
Care, havoc — cc what? 
ſys Roger, in a mighty Paſſion, why 
not tike Care of her? Becaule, r: plies 
the dying Dame, the's none of yours. 
Adſheartliwounds, cries Roger, none of 
mine, you wicked Bago1ge * Hu, whole 
is ſhe then? Turtle Tattle for lat, Cries the 
good Wite, Tillle-Tattle for that Knave, 
Tittle-Tallle for that Cuckold,and ſo the died. 

Thus we may fee at the laſt Gaſp of Tife, 

How ſweet Revenve it to mn an wry 0] ife; 
1 once they're mjur'd, flinh? ed. und, or ſhaw t: 
IW hen dymg D requite us, the? they're damn A; 


Therefore forbe, r 19 vex them, for we find 
Like Bees they wound, and leave their Sting behind. 


The Phyſician's Receipt to cure an Welſhm 'n 
of a luer: or, J% kill an Engliſhman 
with the ſame Mrdicine, 

Gentleman of Males, coming, freſh 

oft the Mount 1115 to vilit Lon1on, 

Wappen'd upon Change of Air to fall dan- 

geroufly 11] of a Hebtick Fever. An Ex- 


gaſh Phyſician hein immediately fent for, 


und his Condition to be very dangerous, 
and preſently order'd him ſuch proper 
Medicines as are uſuilly admitted in 
luch Caſes, but all © no purpoſe; for the 
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Diſtemper proved t very rebellious, that 
notwithſtanding the Doctor proceeded 
according to the beſt of Judgement, yet all | 
the Phyſick he preicribed him, wos waolly F 
ineffectual, till at laſt tre Paticut was | 
reduced to lo low a Condition, that the | 
Doctor, tho“ a skillful, Man, quite delpaired 
ot his Recovery, {0 told the Nurle pri- 
vat ly, That he had done the utmoſt, accirding 
ro the Rules of Art, and thet all bis Viſits and 
Preſcriptions ſor the future world be of (little 
Uſe to the Patient, jo that he would now give 
Pim up to the Goodneſs of God, and the Care 
of berfelf ; for he could not conceive it W245 ti 
ve Potver of Phyſick 10 [avi his Life, th:re- 
fore adviſed / her to deal gently by bin, ard 
deny him nothing be could eat or drin, that 
ti, ofe fe Alomcuts le bad to ſpend tr ths 
World migut paſs away under the leſs Unea- 
nes; fo took leave of the Nurſe, and 
way he went. No ſooner had the Doctor 
given the Nurle this Liberty, but as ſoon 
as his Back was turn'd, ſhe began to fondle 
her dying Patient, and hegg'd him to thick 
of ſomething or other that he believed he 
could eat or - drink, and let it be what it 
would the would get it him preſently ; at 
nl he lifts aN his languiſhing Eyes, and ſta- 


ring $4 


Comical Irtrigues. 73 


hat ing het full in the Face, Cd out as lot 
led is he was able to ſpeak, toitted Cheetes 


all Wich that ſh ran in alba to the next 
ily MChandler, notwithſtanding ſhe thought 


t ſtrarge Food tor a dying Man, in a 
1 ever, yet ſhe reiclved he ſhould have it; 
and cccorcingly bought a Pound of gd 
old Cheſhire, and cook'd it iv egreeible 


i 0 — 1 ' . 
go her Wl Patient's g both, that 6 eat it 
, p every Bit, to the Notes gfetAHoniſh- 


tle ment. She then ask'd him, whit he 
de hought he could d:ink? He told her 


e Then, with a much ſtronger Voice. than 
n Wctore, a Gallon of Leck-Eoftigg. he 
Nurſe finding the toiſted Cherie agree 
„ WD well with her Patient, ran imme .ite- 
J to the Herb-Stall for a Bu cho Levis, 


„ od brew'd him up a Gallon of eld 
- MWoaudle pretently, which, as ſoon as it 
q eas cool enough for his Palate, he drunk 
f. and then turning his Face from the 
iht, compoſed himſelt to reſt, and 
e pt heartily till the next Morning, 
ad when he awaked, was fo extreamly 
> nended, that the Nurie had great 
© lopes of his Recovery. In the After- 
100n, the Doctor happening to come 
hat Way in his Coach, gave a Look 

| » at the Chamber, expecting the 
| dond 


3 12 
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dead Signal, 


be open; but finding them ſhut, ſtop! 


his Coach, and ftep*d up Stairs to lee ho i 
Matters. went; and coming into the Cham; 
ber, found the Patient, he hid given over 


but the Day before, to great Admiration 
geting out of his Bed. The Doctor wi; 
perfectly amazed at this nnexp-cted Sight, 
and enquired of the Nurſe, what ftrang: 
Nlealures ſhe had taken to recover him! 
Who very readily told him what an un. 
accountable Refreſhment ſhe had given 
him. Nurſe, ſays the Doctor, very 
grew Iimelling to the Civet-Box of hi 
I. bony- Cane, you nave done very well: 
Pray let him have more toaſted Checte, 
and more Leek- Pottage, 
again to morrow, and lee how it agree 
with him. The Patient liked it fo well, 
that as often as they repeated it, he was 
willing to take it, ell in a little Time the 
Welſoman was thoroughly recover'd; up- 
on which, the Nurſe was well paid, and 


the Phyſician had the Reputation ot 21 


very wonderful Cure. 


In a little Time after this miraculowf 
'Succels, 


an Enelifh 


the Doctor happen'd to have 


1 


that is, The Windows ti 


and I will calf 


Patient exactly in the fame} 
Condition; that by all the Rules of 


Art 
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art, by which he govern'd his Practice, 
op" Wie could not adminiſter one Medicine that 
no would abate the Diitemper ; at laſt, call- 
nm ing co mind what a wonderful Cure the 
Nurſe and he had to lately perform'd, by 
roaſted Cheeſe and Leek-Potr: ge, not 


knowirg but there might be ſome occult 


Abt, Quility in the one or the other, more 
02 man Phyſicians were acquainted with, he 
MW reſolveq to mike Trial of their Virtues 
Un- a ſecond Time, and accordingly directed 
ven the Nurſe to adminiſter them to the 
IM Patient, whom the Doctor declared was 


abſolutely piſt all Recovery by any other 
Means. The Nurſe thought it ſtrange 


ele, 8 Advice from a College Phyſician; but 
Call hawever, they being his Dire Ctions, ſhe 
oO was re ſolved to obſerve them; and ac» 


cordingly provided a plentiful Pl-te full 
"v8 of balfamick Che&:re, toaſted ſecundum 


the Artem, which with much ado the per- 
G {ualed her Patient to ſwallow, after much 


kecking, and to take a hearty Draught of 
Leek- Portage after it, to help Digeſt ion. 
No fooner had the feble Patient forced 


Face to the Wall, and inftead of going 
to ſleep, in leſs than a Quarter of 
an Hour he made his Exit, The 
DaGor 


down both his Doſes, but he turn'd his 
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Doctor coming the next Day to enquireſ 


after the Succels of his new Medicament, 
looking up for the old Signal, found 


the Windows wide open, by which hef 


preſcntly underſtood, without farther 
EF qu ry, what Condition his Patient was 
in; fo altering his CHurſe, plucks out 
his Pocket-Book, and in it makes this 
Memorandum: Toaſted Cheeſe and 
Leck- Pottage, a certain Cure for a Ne. 
man in a Fever yz but preten: Death for an 


Engliſbiian. Probatum eſt. 


The coil ful Driuntard; or, The Shoemaker 
made a Cuctold by the Devil, 


Scold to his Wite, huppen'd to 
come Home one Night at a late Hour, 
very much troubled with a drunken 
Verligo in his Noddle: He had no looner 
enter'd the Shop, but his angry Helpmate, 
in a mighty Paſſion for his Offence, be- 
gan to ſpurt out ſuch provoking Meſles 
of maundering Broth, in the very Teeth 


of her pot- va liant Spoule, that he ſwore, | 
Since he could not be quiet at Home, 


he would return from whence he came, 
and ſpend che Reſt of the Night where 
FOE he 


e C 


iſtec 
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| and 


AIRY Criſpin having a confounded | 
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ure could be more eaſy. She ſtill per- 
ent Hiſted in her termagant Spirit, and 
undWery aggravating Words were toſs'd 
ne Packwards aad forwards, till st laſt the 
her Pifference grew too great for any pre- 
was ent Reconciliation» A Chimney-Sweeper 
out Foming by, who had pawn'd his Brooms 
or an Evening's Draught, over-hearing 
heir courſe Compliments, ſtood a little 
nder the Eves to liften to the Fray. The 
hoemaker at laſt grew ſo highly enraged, 
hat he ſwore he would go out again 
and wrenching open the Door, in ſpite 
of his Wife's Reſiſtance, out he went, 
and away he ſtagger'd, ſhe bawling 
fter him in theſe Words, viz Go and 
be bang' d you Rogue, ſince ycu will go; and 
pay tbe Devil go with you? | he Chimneys 
Swerper, When he h ard the Door open, 
FA uttled away a little before the Shoe- 
maker, and ſtep'd up into an Alley till 
Criſpin was gone p-«it him; then flinging 
his footy Sack, which he had upon his 
Shoulders, over his Head like a Hood, 
hat he might make the more unuluil 
„ Figure, he trudg'd atter the Shoe-S:aker, 
tilt he got juſt upon the Heels of bim. 
riſpin, caring tome Body come rattling 
after, faced about, and by the Light of 


the 
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the Stars diſcover*d a ſtrange black Mon- 
ſter jutt at the very Noſe of him. Jl 
are you? ſays the Shoemaiter. 7% 
Devil, cries the Chimuey-Sweeper. Pray 
Mr Devil, ſays Criſpin, what wrt vil 
with ms? Your Wife ſent me aſter y-, 
cries the Chimney-Sweeper, % cb yu 
Horie. Home, cries Criſpin, pray Mr | 
Devil, to what Home, yeur Tome, or 7 
Home ? To your own (ome, anſwers the] 
Chimnev-Sweeper. Then hy all the Shag 
in my Shop, ſays Criſpin, I wilt not g0, 
except you will fit carry my Wiſe to your 
Flame, ani ties Pll go [om? preſen!!y,. 

ane, ſys the Chimney-Sweeper, ſtay vn 
bere till J return, and Pll pack her off for | 
you inſtantly, Done, cries the Shoemaker, 
do you perform your Work, aud Lil perform 
my Word. Awzy runs the Chimney-|| 
Sweeper, to the Shoemaker's Hovle in St. 
Martins, knocks at the Door, to which | 
comes the Wife in her Smock, expecting 
it was her Husband; the Chimnev-Swee 
per, for Fear of frighting her, pretenth 
diſcovers himſelf, and tells her whit a 
Trick he had put upon her Husband, and 
upon what Errand her Spouſe had fert 
him; and that if ſhe would but firſt lit 
him make him a Cuckold, he would en- 


gige 
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age to make him a good Husband tor 
ver after: Upon this Condition the Wife 
77 onſenteq, and the Buſineſs being done 
WW ici a ]. Tk. he gave her Directions how 
nne bwuld manage the Matter, and re- 
Hurd again to the Shoemaker, "who wait- 


Mi with reit [hpytience to hear the Suc- 
V.. es. 72 ll, fays Criſiu to the Devil, as 


e thought, have you done the Bufi neſs ? 
. Ay, lays the Chimney-Sweeper, ef- 


2004 Hu aliy, therefore make haſte 1 for I 
2, More 0! t '/hut the Door after me. How did 
are behave herſelf, lays Cr iſpin, did ſhe not 
„ damnably? * Confornded!y, cries the 
% MC himncy-Sweeper, e has already put 


Al in an Uprour;, and hau long we ſhall 
able to hep ther there, the L- d &nows, 
runds, fays the Shoemaker, good Devil 
rep her now thou haſt her, for if you let her 
ome back again, I Hall certainly hang my- 


ch,, to bid ng each other Farcwell, away 
ng ent Criſpiu with great Joy to his own 


oule, where the Door was left on a Jar, 
nd the Wite (ſtood hid in a Cloſer above 
Pairs. according to the Chimney -Swer- 
er's Directionz. Crypin, when he hid 
dc all faſt, took the Candle and went 
p Stairs to Bed, pleaſing himſelf with the 
houghts of the great Kindneſs the De- 

vil 
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vil had done him, and ſitting. himſelf down 

on the Bed-fide, began to undreſs, making 
himſelf merry with a Piece of an old Bal. ub 
lad, which he thought very applicable toe 


his preſent Happinels, vis. * 
the 

value not Silver nor. Gold, for 
Now: I'm rid. of a: troubleſome Evil: Be. 

My Wife was @ damnable Scold,” cot 


But now He is gone lo the Devil. 


Upon theſe Words out bolts his Wife 
upon him From the Cloſer, with her H ait 
about her Ears like a Fury, and her Smock 
as black with the Chimney-Sweeper's 


ſmugling her, as if herfelf had been the MW": 
Devil, crying out, You lie you Rogue, he 
I defy the Devil and all his Works. I will MW": 
make you know, Sirrah, there is never af # 
Devil in Hel can maſter me, if I am {et | 
ou't; you may 'ee by my Pickle, I was} 4 
forced to {truggle hard to overcome S. tan * 
and ſince. | have conquer'd the Devil, I am | 
reſolved I will matter you, The poor WR”! 
Shoemaker, in the midſt of his Jollitry, 4 
was lo ladly cow'd at his Vormentor'sf 8 
Appearance, that ne was forced to cy 1 
peccavi, and acknowledge his Wif: 18M” 
be lo good a Woman that the Devil coul 1 


have 
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ino dave no Power over her; 10 upon Criſpin's 
zal Pubmi ion, his Tongue.ceaftng Futy put 
on a el-in Smock, in order to invite her 
cozen'd Cuckold to the butte:'d Bun which 
the Chimney-Sweeping Devil had left him 
for his Supper, and then tumbied into 
vil. Bed, where all paſt Differences were re- 

conciled by the matrimonial Peace-Maker, 


- Oh 


The Comical Exchange: or, a Fire-Ship 
inſtead of a Maiden-Head. 


Country Gentieman coming up to 

Town, happer'd to take a + odg— 
the! nig in an Apothecary's Houſe ; where he 
had not reſided above a Werk, but, be. 


Ue, . « % ' "4 . 
/i1] WF 10S an amorous Spark, he fell deeply in 
love, as he pretcended, with the A pothecary's 
let Maid, improving f Opportunities thut 
i; offer'd, in Hopes to decoy the Gi into 
a: the like Affection, that th ir defires might 
nz 

m be maul. But the Wench being as cun- 
or ning as ſhe was pretty, was very cauti- 
5, Nous how ſhe gave him Encouragement, 


"WF becauſe ſhe had good Reaſon to believe, 

from his Manner of Courtſhip, his Deſign 
was only to debauch her. After he had 
tried, for ſome Time, all the ſoothing 
Meanz imaginable, to bring her to a Com- 
3 : plhance, 


mours, and to firengthen her Belief of il 


Wit, anſwer'd him, Since ſhe was not to“ 
be won with Love, ſhe was not to be pu- 
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pliance, but itill found her Virtue ſo in 
pregnable, that all his Solicitations to thu 
End, were repulſed wich ſuch a moet 
Contempt, and virtuvus Defiance, tha 
he grew almolt hopeleſs of obtaining hi 
Deſires, he at Jalt refulved to try Lo e 
2owerful Expedient Gold; and if he found 
he could not pu chaſe a Surrender upon 
reaſonable } erras, then to break up ki 
Serge, and utterly defitt making any tur. 
ther Efforis, but tor the future look up 
her as Unconqueradle, 
In purſuance of his Deſign, the next 
Opportunity he had, he renew'd his à. 


wonderful Faſſion he had for her, he told] 
her, What mighty Things he would dag 
for her, if ſhe would but condeſcend tof 
oblige him with her Fzvours; and as a 
preſent Earneſt of his fincere Intention bel 
would preſent her with that little 2urle of 
Gold, wherein there were ten half Guineas, 
upon Condition the would but promile to 
be kind o him. The. Girl, wanting no! 


chaled with Money, and tho' ſhe Was 
but in the mean Circumſtances of a Ser- 


rant, yet ſhe thank'd God ſhe had Ho- 
ner 


| this return it. 
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[mMneſty enough to reſiſt ſuch a powerful 
tha Temptation. The Gentleman finding the 


would not ſwallow the But upon any uch 
Terms, preis'd her to Keep them + Day 
or two to conſider of it, in Hopes, hen 
ſhe hd once had the handling of the glit- 
teriag Bribe, ſhe would rather ſubmit 
With much difficulty he 
at [aſt prevaiPd upon her to receive the 
Geld, with a Promile to give him her 
Anlwer tne next Day, whether ſhe would 
heal thoſe Wounds, which her Eyes hid 
given, Or not. 

It happen'd. about «wo Days before, 
a young Lady of the Town, who had 
fired her Tail by an immoderate Refig- 
na ion of her Favours, had privately ta- 
ken a Lodging in the fame Houte, that 
the Apoche: arv might repair her damaged 
Carcals with a_g+ntle Salivition z walch 
the Wench k nowing, and perceiving Ma- 
dam to be a proper Perlen to manage the 
incrigue, ſhe acquaints her with all chat 
had paſyd betwen the Gentleman and her, 
except the little Purſe of Gold; and told 
her, That it ſhe would but be ſo kind as 
to change Beds with her for one Night, 
they could put a pretty Trick, upon the 
Gentleman, who was a rich Country Cur- 
mudgeon, 
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mudgeon, and would prove a fat Parier 


to her M ler, who, the was ſure, would 


be well pleaſ.d with the Project, and 


would ule her the more indy, tor being 
ur! Instrument in DV OOUT 1 | AA 10 prof. 


tal le a Patient. 1 he Lay, who, OE Ver ; 


ſince ſhe was alle, bad been a great 10. 
ver of Intrioie, very readily contentea(l 
Upon this, the Girl Her wards carry 
herfelf rowards him with a little more 
I'cer dom than ordinary, and after he hat 
pro s' hor io 4 Compliance with a ftremw: 


) 


ſhe at lut cen, tho! with a blulins 


ous Repetit vn of his former Argument 


Cougtenance, to acquirice with his Defires, 


telling hin, Thit the lodued jutt over 10 
'H: acl, and it ſhe could oblige him will 
any hig tht he thought worth COMM 


up ſo high for, it ſhould be at his Service ; 


but withal deſired him to come up in the 


E 


nn — 


Dark, tor Fear a Cindle ſhould glance! 


through ſome of the Key-Holes of th: 


Doors, and cauſe a Dilcovery, for tha 


* 


ſhe would have a Light by her Bed-fidc 


ready to receive him; but beg'd Mm not 
to venture till he was ſure all the Family 
was in Bed, 

He promiſed her punctually to obſerve 
her Din ctions, and down Stairs ihe 
wen! 


a. 
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ant bolt her Buſtnels leaving her Spark 
der an inexp eflihle Satisfaction tor the 
MWwty Conquelt he thought he had 
hay pily gane over luch a pretty Inno- 


ent. | | be M 14, as well jlealed as her 


over, ſoon to: nd a convernent Oppor— 


Unity to communicate how far e hid 
proceeded to her few Agent, who was 


u to revenge herfelt of that ingratetul 


Xx, who h 0 brovwrhe her Youth ane 
zauty 101 66 Mer. ole 1 Condition, 1nd 


ww 'd horlelt 0 ve ry torwart to play her 


rt. tht the Plating 1605 n ſhe Nac 
7 . , p R 
the I) eit, gave her Fancy a ([itula.s 


on Ab ut Ten 9Chock at N phi the 
oy Heros herfelt to the Mit {'s Cbam— 
er, ind the Maid retred ro Miles Abart 


n, When all hinge were hutfh'd and 


ent, and a Proper Stafon for the Þ.n- 


WY 117Onlk W:15 Al j | TAL bs NM 0 n, by 19:5- 


Ina the Chir by the „ 1dr, gave the 


CI 
ntleman beneath Notice, th t is dear 


ecoved, as he thought, cxnetted his CHm- 


any. He pretently flips on his Gown, 


1G openi g bis Door vit as much Ciu- 
JN 4S 21 midnight LU nict, by loft and gentle 
eps he makes his Approaches towards his 
lappincis; Mits 1 8 all the while very 
rcuncſpect to watch his Eatrance, Wio 


= al. 
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at laſt came fliding in at the Door « 
filent as a Shadow; upon which, Phi 
immediately pops out the Candle, giving p 

him no more Time to look about him, bully” 
juſt to ſee where the Bed ſtood, lelt be J 
ſhould diſcern the Difference. No toon 
had he fumbled his Way into Love's P. 
radiſe, the Bed, but peing ready cock 
and primed, he began to be very but 
about the Maiden-head, Which his 
rrienced Bed- fellow managed with ſuchf 
Subtilty, that he made no Scruple ot hi 
being the firſt Sinner that ever jog'd of... 
that untrodden W. y: Her Whiſpers were. -. 
ſo ſoſt that her Voice was uadilcoverablc.: 
and her Deportment ſo very Coy, and ye! 
Inviting, that he did not at alli queſtion bu 
that was the Peginning of her Corruption 
The Spark, PO Gud of {0 glor ious 2 Cob. 
queſt, repeated over his Joys with abu, 
dance of Vigour, *till at jaſt he had fo r. 
hauited his Spirits, that he began to wh. 
at the J. bouriug Oar, which Bis Bed. fc 
finding, ſic entreated him in a ſoft Wipe 
to return to his own Bed whilſt the Fam 

were dead in Slecp, Jeit by iome chan 
Blunder on theStairs, if ne ſtay”: 4 while rg ; 
were more wake? ful, it mould give Cue 
of Suſpicion. He, having already glu: 
hin 
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aſl 'mſelf with the forbidden Fruit, was glad 
fo take her Advice, that he m might come 
V INC | off with fly: ng Colours, ſo gv her a Par- 
* ting Kils, and went groping his Way down 


into his own Chamber. Phillis was o 
ue highly 'pleaſed that the Projcet had iuc- 


J , 
1 J Icecded 1o well, that ſhe could not fleep or 
Mt [wghing 1 in her Sleeve, 0 think how ſhe 
CULY ; had Peppe! 4 off the Spark, and Mm: ade 
CE Xe 


rim a Partner in her Affliction. A iitele 
uchſ . lore Day- light Madan iteals down to 


| Ul ner OW! 1 Bed — 5 and tel 1s U che Maid how 
| on : T 41 J 

luckily every Thing had been carried on, 
Vert 


according to both their Wiſhes. The 
VO Wench, after her Ears had been tickled 


irh a luſnious Account of the whole Pro- 
ecung. advanced to her own Room, and 
uc the uſual Time of her riſing came 
0h. ä 05 

own Stairs; and, upon the firſt Opportu- 
u cy he had, acquiints her Maſter with the 
CA. Ss, 1 3 Niaſt 1 

bole Intrigue, Truly, tays the Miaſter, 1 
LY 7 


* ned commnend thee both for thyIVit anarby 
22 ty; for fince ne coul not be content withs 


ir BW: a IV hore, 1 think thou didſt wel! 40 de- 
I 
1 eiu Dem with one that was @ I bore; but 
.  Wowever, ſays he, 20 prevent a Noiſe in the 
me) 


Houſe, I would advi/2 you to go into the Coun- 
ry to your Mother, *till 1 fend Fin you up 
gain, and let none of the Vamily knyw any 
E. 2 Thing 
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T bing of th: Matter, and let me alone u 
minage ihe IEA fer ib. fulure, Vir 
Maid was vefy glad to take her N. tſtet); 
Counſel, and picking up à few Nec. 
ſaries, went privately into the Cour WM 
try. The Gentleman wond:r'd oy N 
the ſuccteding D. Y h- could put e he 50 
{ 


Love 2s heuſed a 1 ch the next I; c une, 
ar.d when ne Call A to: any: thing, wil 
Caine 2 Sort of a Chair- Wodan; as fo. Pr is 
as he had crell la micit, do vn Stairs ne 15 
comes into tie Shop, expecting to tee ber 4 
frisking backwards and ot walds as bete 
uſed io do, thinking that her Mudet 1 


might make her and to looK him u rel 
the Face, C4 \CELVIL,E g {1 Iv b. the Re ol 91 | 


ſhe would not come ap Stirs to him. y * 
and by in comes * Maler, and wit VE 
they h id bid 018 ty nother (3 04 Mort v. 
Lora, Sr, fays the Apache arty, Hauο H 
one Lf the oadecfi Tongs Pappen'd in my ©. 
mily, that bus 12 feel 3) nn zd me! Wc; 
is tbat? aries the Gentleman. 44.444, i" 
te pritly Wench, replies the Apothecary, 

th ut was my Servant, is ge from-me fo un: 
aceaunrntab' v.that [ am atraidihe poor Gi 1 
come to forms Miſtingt \ ſhe wont, out it ec 
ye craa)y Murtiug ane bed u. de been Hel 

sf fince: 1 am afraid ite fi. j Crit We 
ae, 


ev, and by joe Means or other has made 
cy with perf ff. I his unaccountable 
Nuss melted the poor Gentleman ſidly, 
uro wis apt enough :o think the Wench 


cc ting upon the Sin aud Folly e had 
tom mitted over Night) might be induced 
do ſomethi g or other thit might be the 
ccaſi of her R uin. This paſt on for three 
br four Days, till t laſt the Fire, which 
Iiy (mother'd in the Gentleman's lower 
Apartment, began to break out with moit 
[S$itoniſhing Violence: No ſooner had he 
43 Hund that ſhe had burnt tis Pope, but ac 
a pretently concluded that to be the Cauſe 
pe her ruming away, and that inftead of 
I Maiden. head, ſhe had given him for his 
tr {Eve Guineas a confounded Clap; he 
w. bought be could not be too early with 
uch a Diſtemper, and preſently commu— 
„picates his Condition to the Apothecary; 
telling him, That modeſt Mrs Hannah had 
Vone him that Piece of Service, and that now 
Le Cauje was plain why ſhe leſt him ſo cb- 
Tut. The ſerious Fundament- Peper made 
mighty Wonder at theſée Tidings, de- 
Caring what a poſitive Opinion he had 
if her Virtue: - Nut, tay, ihe Doctor, 1 
e are all Adam's Children, and mult ha ve 
bie ut the: Forbidden Fruit as well as our 
K 3 Parents. 
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Parents. So taking the Gentleman unde 
his Care, he made a tine Penny of i 
8 ter he diſpatch'd him on 
of Town; cured his Female Patient up. 
on ealy Terms, for her civility; and ther 
recall'd his Maid Hannah into her o 
Service. 7 


Toe dead Man', RejurreTion ; or, Ti: 
Judge! buried alive in his own. Cellar, 
N E of the Judges in King Cv»: 
the Second's Reign, being in the 
long Vucation at his Country. Houſe 21 
Flolfeoorth in Suffolk, happen's, upon to 
— 2 Reflection on ſome little jus: 
nile Miſcarriages, to fall into a deep Fi 
of the Hyporondria, inſomuch that he fe- 
cy'd himlelf o be dead, and was ſo ve. 
ry ohſtinate, under the Influence of h 
whindzca! Biſtemper, that he would nog 
be perſuaded to ſtir Hand or Foot, 0 
receive any manger of n bur by 
Force, till he had brought his Body into 
fo low a Condition, that had a Jight«d 
Candle been in his Belly, his Sides wou 
have proved as tranſparent as a Laff 
thorn. In this ſtubborn Frenzy he i 
upon his Back, ſtretch'd out at his ui 


Length, like a Corps, and as motionleſ{s2Þ 


Y -4 
{ + $+-® 
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& Stone Figure upon an old Tomb, nei. 
ther his Phyſician, nor his Family know- 
ng what to do with him. A famous 
High German Doctor coming into the 
Town, attended with a Pack of Fools and 
Rope-Dancers, ia order to pick the Coun- 
try Peoples Pockets of a little Money, hear. 
ing of ſo eminent a Pe: fon under this un- 
accountable Indiſpoſition, took an Occa- 
ſion the firſt Time that he mounted his pub- 
lick Theatre, to mention this Matter to his 
Country Chubs, who were giving great 
Attention to all the Lyes he could muſter 


up to his Advantage, telling them, Tha# 


their Country Phyſicians were all Fools, and 
bat the Fudge was only troubled with the 
Mulligrubs; and that if bis Lady would 
Vid for him, be would undertake to bring him 
% his Speech, ſet him upon his Legs, make 
im walk, talk, eat, drink, piſs, ſÞ-- or do 


any thing in four and twenty Hours time, or 


De he would deſire nothing for his Trouble. 
his large Promiſe of the Mountebank was 
ſoon communicated to the Judge's Lady, 
who being a tender Wife to her Husband, 
and willing to try every thing that might 
Ido him good, tent immediately for the 
Dutch Tooth Drawer to, contult aim about 
ie Matter; who told her poſitively, He 


E 4 could 


Q2 Lung“ ; 13d ve . ul. 

COU ſoon cure Dim, if fle ve prom (|! 
ſprud vave Hue e Grim gs Rewarding 
Tided be had Leave, without lic MTI 
di as H. ſbuald lius Fe Ihc Lad Y Un 
hm, he ſhould have all the Liveity be vs. 
fired to work the Cue, and the Rews:! de 
asked when he had perfornt'd it. Both Par. 
its being Agree, the D :ctor feut his vn 
An | 4 Collin; as loom as {iis 
ong nad abs t tie other, up Stars they 
Went; for 1 Docter Would CO let 1,18 
Patient be tore Le ha got his Joo Te, 
Whey ec Ty thing Was in oder, i gos 
the Doctor and e J. dy, the relt twiry'd 
veithout til ad for, No ſuoner tal 
th- Doctor call an Eye upon his ſullan 
Patient. bat that he ClarS QUE to the Lacy, 
I. rd. Ma am. wut mates your ſend jor 4 
Ph 7 Cl. lii 10 4 de * NM at ? tor ſhame | ney 
bir ni atlcye Greund any enges. Loi in 


Ho, "dy Madam Dc Las been dead fo long 11 


Rinks aga:n, and if you acn't bury ts 
771049. {b- very cent of bts Cor ſs phe precd 
a Plague iu your Family. I eve bed a Co 
za the Lorle one Time, reply'd the Lady, 
tut was (ith uy have h.m buried too ſoon. £ 

Fear he hid cms to life again. ,Þy. 
ae lays s the Doctor. let it be br 120 
gd oder bi to be nail d up with all Ks. 
ed.. 


| 
| 
; 
F 


1 k the Colin preſently.“ 
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pedition. pray, Doctor, favs the I ady, d 
vou (tay a little in the Room, for Fear = 
Rats ſhould kn] the Corps, and i'll tp 
and order lome of my Servants to bring 
The Patient heard 
H this, but was {I too humourſome to 
break his Silence. By and by comes the La- 
Jay. 1nd her 8 rv ants alte, her with the Cot. 
fin, who fer it down by the Bed-fide, and 
then wrap'd their Maſter up in a Couplect 
IwarmBlankers,and into the Coffin they ve- 
$; orderly laid him, put on the Lid, and 
nade a hammering over his Head, as if 
ey were nailing him up: He endured it 
[| without either Wo:d or Motion, and 
hen he was incloſed, they order'd the 
Treat Bell of the Church to ring out, that 
e might think they were bearmg him to 
„ Jatt Home, the Grave; inſtead of which 
ey carry him down into his own Wine- 
Collar, chere they ſet ſome- body to watch 
him, till a good Supper was got rrady; 
the Interim the Doctor order'd his La- 


4 


* ; „and her Servants, to to diſguiſe them- 


vp in Winding. Sheets, and ſuch like 
Nreſſcs, that would beſt repreſent a Par- 
El ot Ghoſts or Spirits, the Doctor making 
e amongſt them: When they were thus 
Nuip'd, the Doctor led the Van of theſe 
E 5 Hob - 
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Hob-goblins, and into the Cellar they 
went, "where they alter'd their Voices a Þ 
mus h as poſſible, and fell into a merry, ' 
extravagant Chat, concerning the Affairs 
of the Upper- World, rattling the Bottles BY 
and the Glaſſes, extolling their Happineß 0 
after Death, and drinking 7 to the Remem-. 
brance of thoſe Friends they had leit be- 
hind. The Cloth being laid, in a little : 
Time down came Supper, which thy: 
fell to with all the ſeeming Jollitry ima-P 
ginable. 
As they were thus merrily eating gn 
carouſing, What's che Matter, 2 
Doctor, with that melanchoiy Ghoſt, thi 2 
he do: s not riſe out of his Colfin? Hoh 
been among us this Fortnight, and has nag 
yet gave us any of his Company: Sure ii 
. yy tired with his Journey out of t 
er World; tor he has a pl»guy lor 
Sleep after it. Prithee awake him, and | 
him to eat a Bit with us, tor he has had nf 
Refreſhment ſince he has been in E 
um“ With that one of the molt frigh:!: 
oi the Specires, with a Taper in his Har. 
opens the Lid of the Coffin, and hallo 
in his Ears. Mag- Damnum [Tug gie-Diig; 
Deputy-Governor of the lower Regions, de 
yourCompanytoSupper with bim. Upon u- 


| 
; 


. wy PA 6 =o 


— OST 
„. 


— — 
LY 4 


— 


| wh © 


: \ * 
222 — — 


—̃ä D7ͤ 


= _ —— 


- a - - - 
1 n * —— — 
P24 ' - 
1 «a =, Via SD o — 22 
. EE SED 


* : — 3 
9 > 


— 


9922 = — — 
—_— - > 
1 — = . 
2 - 
"IIS" a 
b 
, * 


8 
—_ 
: — 
— — 


my —— 


| = 
917 
* 
1 
4a 
: 
: 
: 
14 


Comical Intrigues, 93 
he raiſes his Head to the Head of the Coin, 
and beholding ſuch aa Parcel of frightful Fi- 
gures, feeding as heartily as fo many Plow- 
men, *Pray, fays he, do dead Men eat? 
Aye, and drink too, lays the Doctor, or 
how ſhould they live ? Then, ſays the 
Judge, if eating be the Cuſtom of this 
Country, I will make m my Reſurrection, 
and pick a Bit with you.“ So they lent him 
a Hand, and conducted him to a Seat at the 
Table. Truly, ſays he, Tam very glad to 
find that dead Men live fo merrily. Well 
may we hve ſo merry, cries the Doctor, for 
we live better here without Money, than 
a Man in the other World can for 1000. 
a Year; for in ſhort we have every thing 
and that for nothing. The Judge, who was 
agreatL.over of a IittleShoulder of Mutton g 
(which,his Lady remembring, ſhe had got 
ready at the Fire) asked them, If the 
Country afforded any Mutton? The beſt, 


replies the Doctor, in ail the World; here 


fetch a hot Shoulder preſently z which, 
by one of the ghoſtly Attendants, was 
done immediately; at which unexpected 
Sight the Judge was fo well pleaſed, that 
he fell too, and eat heartily. When Sup- 
per was over, they drank a chearfv] Glaſs 
to the Memory of all their particular 


Friends over their Heads, till at laſt the 
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P:evt, being much weaken'd/ with hs 
long Fuiting, grew very fuddled, ſo chat 
they turn'd him again imo his wool 
Ferritories, Wiere he ſoon tl no a very 
ſound Sl-ep; du ing which lune they car- 
ry'd him up into his own Room, and pit 
him ag.an into his Bed, where he rette( 
very will, and-his Lay with hin, GI 
the next Morning about D iy ligt; and wt 
Jail waiing, he began to look about hin, 
very Kranzzely furprited, which the Lady 
perceiving, cry' , Prithee my Dear, what's 
the Matier with thee? Lord, Love, lays 
ve, art thou there? Where are we? ly 
Your own Bed, replies the Lady, in your 
ow!) Chamber, in your en Hou:c, where 
do you think we ſhould be? hen, lays 
the Judge, U have had one of the roi unac- 
Countible Dreams that ever wis beard of; 
ant alls io repeating over all he lia] ſcen 
„wer Night. Poh! ys ſhegnever mind ſuch 
die Whiniſies, but think of what you cu 
eat for Breakialt., Sy up gets the Hach 
aud provided him ſomething that was com— 
ſurtable, and from that Tune he was re. 
cover*d of his Melancholy; ſo the Mounte— 
bank had his Reward, and the Judge lit 
o'1 the Bench for ſeveral Years alter, 

iReaſon's quite loſt, obere M.laicho!y rus: 
Thew!ſ:ft Men, ue ſee, ſomelimes are loi. 


a. a—_ 1 
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RIEL ITE ITTIC ITC EI IN F-IPE 


p OE MS un 4feveral Orcalions. 


1 : 1 * = 
o the Dutcheſs of n, on bers % IN 


| t he Country this W inter, by Dr. Gai ch, 

NE ilcraral ( orqueits,and let tres th ur > Wains, 
To Pruids leave the Graves. to > ) mp!'s the 

: in; b. nive Dales alon: let Eccno dW il, [ ] la ins, 

And each (14 Sigh {be cars with Sorrow tel] ; 

Sg Hits, tour Eyes at Ker s vi zen ſuine, 

Ii wants but Stirs, and thin the Works divine. 


4 . . , y E bs al = 
07 ate, Fame on } | 1500 ) waging af NOS, 


by C1? Ptive (;.ncorails, and prot. Qed xowns: 


* 


0 f purely d Lau cis, and of $134. won, 2 


by s toro'd, Stirs vanyzulſh d, Vroy ihe o'er: 


Anda i % Labours luin'd In one. ,;;{ run Þ 


Ihe Brave mult to the Nair now yield thy Prize, 


* ui Arms ſubmit to E Eyes. 


In which bright Hiſt, amor, the firſt you fand, 
8 I ho' cach 1 Gidd-is, or 1 Srder (1nd. 
* A Gulley the E. Kent hath built at St. James's. 


79 —— Ry 117. 4 1 bs: 
HI1IMQ crowd! 1 Fatks with ſtrange ity Faces 
Were making Legs, and begginy Vlazes, 
And ſome with Fatent ſome with Merit, io 
J ird out my We, d i.ord 5 Spirit; 
making I ſtood amongſt the Crew, 
Dehrity much to peak with you, 
I waited till the © lock ſtruck thrice, 
g Acd rootmin brought up forty Lycs: 

But Patience vex'd, and Legs grown reary, 
| found it was in vain to tarry; 
Ard did opine it might be bette 
By Penny -Poſt to ſend a Letter; Now 
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Now if you miſs of this Epiſtle, 

Fm baulk'd again, and may go whiſtle, 
My Bulineſs, Sir, you'll quickly guel's, 

Is tu defire ſome little Place, 

And fair Pretenſions I have for 't, 

Much Want, and very ſmall Deſert. 

I neer writ to you but I wanted, 

I've always beg'd, you've always granted. 
To my old Cuſtum ſtill l'm true, 

For God's Sake don't you get a new: 

But as you took me up when little, 

Gave ntzttiy'Learning and my Victual, 

And till eqgip'd me with Things fitting, 
Kind as ['d been your own begetting : 
Confirm what formerly you've given, 

Nor leave me now at Six or Seven, 

As S has left Mount S n. 

No Family that takes a Whelp, 

When firſt it laps, and ſcarce can yelp, 
Neglects, or turns it out of Gate, 

When once tis grown to Dog's Eſtate : 
Nor Pariſh, if they once adopt 

The helpleſs Barns by Strollers dropt, 
Leave them, when grown up luſty Fellows, 
'To the wide World, that is. the Gallows : 
No, thank them for their Love, that's worſe 
T h#h if they'd throttled them at Nurſe. 
*My Uncle, reſt his Soul, when livirg, 
Might have contriy'd my Means of thriving; 
Taught me with Cyder to repleniſh 
My Fats, as ebbing Tides with Rheniſh ; 


And when for Hock I drew prick'd White-Wine, | 
Swear't had the Flavour, and that twasRight wire, 


Or put me with ſeven Pounds to Furne- 


val's. Inn, to ſome good Rogue Attorney, 
* A Vinner, 


be- 
893 


"2 
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Where then by forging Deeds, and cheating, 


lad fome handlome Way of getting, 


5 
” 
* 


You made me leave off this, to follow 
The ſneaking whey- fac d God, Hell.; 
8 Folks Id never ſeen or knew, 

Calliape, and God knows who; 

o add no more Invectives to it, 
You've ſpoil'd the Youth to mike a Poet. 
In common Juſtice, vir, ſure no Man 
E'*er makes a 2 but keeps the Woman. 
And amongſt all honeſt chriſtian People, 
Mhoc'er breaks Limbs maintains the Cripple. 
The Sum of all I have to ſay, | 
Is that you'd put me in ſome Way, 

And your Petitioner ſnall ever piay 
There's lomething more I bad almoſt ipt, 
But that will do as well in Pa#ſeripte 
My Friend C M 
Nor would I have it long »bſerv'd, 


That one Mouſe feaſts, while t'other's ſtarv'd. 
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's prefer'd, 


The Engliſß Padlock, By Mr. 7. 
"HE love'y Dame, when fair and young, 


As Horace has divinely ſung, 
Could not be kept from Fove's Embrace 
By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Braſs. 
The Reaſon of the Thing is clear, 
Would Zove the naked Truth aver ; 
Cupid was with him of the Party, 
And aced vigorous and hearty. 
For give that W hipſter but his Erzand, 
Be takes with Lor! Chief Juſtice Warrant: 
Dauntleſs as Death, away he walks, 
Breaks the Doors open, inaps the Locks, 
Searehes the Parlour, Chamber, Study, 
Nor ſtops till he has Culprit's Body. 


Since 
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Since this has been authentick Truth, 
Ly Age deliver'd down to Youth ; 

Tel} us, miſtaken Huskand, tell us, 
Why ſo my ſerious ? why to jealous 2 
Docs thy R. ſtraint, the Bolt, the Bar, 
Make us lets Owrers, ſhe lels fair? 
The-:p;, who des the fair One keep, 
Loes ſhe ne er lay her} rayers, nor ſlecp? 
Dos ſhe to no excels incline ? 

Docs the ly Mufick, Wirth ard Wine? 
Or have not Goid and Fatt'ry Pewer, 
TI parchale one unguar cd tlour? 

V ur Care does further yet extend, 
That Spy is guarded bv your Friend : 
Eut as that Friend no Eye nor Het ? 
May be nt feel the crue! art 2 

V hich {oor or late all Mortils feel. 
May he not with too tender Ze1l 


| \ Give the fair | ri{oner cruſe to {re 
1 How much he wiſhes ſhe were free? 
4 May he not craitily infer 
4 The Rules of F rilendſhiptoo ſcvere, 
. Mhich chain him to a hated Truſt. 


Which makes him wretched to be juſt ? 

Y And may not ſhe. this darling ſhe, 

15 Youthful ard healthy, Fleſh and Blood, 
Ea ſy by him, ill us'd by thee, 

; Allow this | ogick to be good? 

* Sir, will your Queſtions never end-; 

| | I truſt to neither py nor Friend; 

| N In ſhort I keep her from the Sight 


"IF Ot every human Face — Sbe'll write. 
W From Pen and aper M's debar'd. 4 
5 Has ſhe a Bodkin and a Card, 4 
| . She'll prick her Mind. She will you ſay; - 
But how ſhall ſhe that Mind convey ? 1 
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Mork her faſt. 1 keep the Key. 
The Key — bos — Foo), take that away. 


Dcar angry Friend, what may be done, | 
* there no Wav ? I here is but one, * 
gend! her abr ad, and Ict her ſee * 


& 


That all tis: nangled Niiſs, which ſhe 

Ireing forbidden, long to know, 
Ils a Gull Fare, an empty how, 

Pouder and Iecket-Glals, a Heath. C 
JA Stcepic or Romince and HY 

aiſle Fires, ana real Perjuries. | 
u bere Siglis and Looks are bought and ſold, | 
And Love is made but to be told; | 
V here the tat Diwd, and laviſh Heir, 

þ he Spolis of ruin d Beautics mare; 

and Youth feluc'd from Friends and Fame 


= 


luſt give up 4 ge to Want and Shame; 
Let her bchold the frantick Scene, 
1 he Women wretched, falſe the Men ; 


And when the certain In to ſhun, 
he would to thy Embraces run, | 
#$R e:cive her with extended Arms, | 


cem more de liglited with her Charms: 
Wait on her to Fark and Hay, 

Fut on good Humour, make her gay; 

We to her Virtues very kind, 
eto ber Faults a little blind; 
et all her Ways be unconfin'd, 
* ind clap your pad ock on her Mind. 
. Brown's Petition to the Lords Juſtises, when he 
8 was Priſoner fr wi a Lap. o the French 
Ku, [024 of.cr ihe Peace of Ryiwick. 
E | Uculd you crder Tom Brown 
o be whipt thro” the Lown, 
1 TW oc ſcurvy Lampoon, 
e, Huthemm and Crown, | | 
W cir Pens will lay down ; | Even 
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Even Durf*y himſelf, and thoſe merry Fellows, 


Who put all their Truſtin Tunes and Twangdillows, 
Muſt hang up themſelves and their Harps on the ; 
(Willows ; | 


For if Poets are puniſh'd for libelling Traſh, 


Fack Dryden at Fifty may yet fear the Laſh. 
No Penſion norPraile, . 

All Birch, and no Bays, 

Theſe are not right Ways 8 

Our Fancies to raiſe 

To the making of Plays; 

Or Proſogues ſo witty, 

That jerk at the City; 

And now and then hit 

Some Friend in the Pit, 

So hard and 10 pat, | 

That he hides with his Hat 

His monſtrous Cra vat. 

The Pu pits alone 

Can never preach down 

The Fops of this Town,” 

Then pardon Tom Brown, 

And let kim write on ; 

Or, if you are willing to corvert the poor Sinner, 
His foul railingMouth you may ſtop witha Dinner. 
Give him new Cloaths, ſome Meat, and machDrink; 
Then keep him clofe Priſoner without Pen andInk; 


And your Petitioner ſhail ever pray, c. 


The Whim, dedicated to the two Puppit Kings, Mc. 
M Idſt pretty '! bings, and quaint Device, 

a Of tiny Children, when void of Vice 

When Soul, that Particle divine. 

Does but like Farthing Candle ſhine; 55 

While Maids do bold the filly Taper, 

Enwrap'd in Lanthorn made of Paper ; 

Which to but juſt Diſcernment brings, 


Nor ſthews the difference ef Things. © So 
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And only fit to entertain 
Preity Conceits of Infant Brain, 
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| So glimmers the young dawning Soul i ” 
[Of Nature's pretty little Fool. þ 
Therefore, as Caffocks ſay, Tis thought, 


Whate'er it does can be no Fault. 

I ſay, midſt Pleaſantries of Child, 

Little Machines, and A&ions wild, 

Of Cards I've ſeen the Bubble take 

A ſuperannuated Pack: 

The Diamond's ſully'd, and the Spade, 
By frequent Uſe, now dirty made; 


Which ſcarce as yet within the Skull 

Is grown to half a Saucer full, | 
When Card by Card the Oat dees take, 
Father, look here, what I can make; 
And then to work he ſtrait does fall 

To trame ſome ſmall Eſcurial 

Some minor Pauls, or tiny Coloſs; 

(But Oh! the diſmal Fate that follows.) 
Firſt then he for Foundation lays 

A Row ct Kings, a royal Race: 

By them, the Sex that's fair and tender, 
Their Spouſes,of the Fem'nine Gender; 
T he Queen of Hearts the brighteſt ſhone. 
And now the Edifice goes on. 

The Mob with Clubs and Spades are laid, 
Thoſe dy'd the other into Red; 

But higheſt of all a Pack of Kmyes, 
The Babe too naturally heaves; 

Juſt as in F-rtzne's Scales we ſee 

Rogues mounted to Supremacy: 

There many Pams win all, each takes 
The Coin, and ſwee ps away the Stakes. 
Well, now the Structure riles, and 

In gay Sublimity does ſtand, 

Emblem of artificial Hand. 
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But ah! the Fate! hey juſt at Roof, 

Bebind comes a malicious Puff, 

And down the Gugaw Piles do fall, 

As future Pan's &er Doomy's day ſhall. 

Cen ſo with {mill things great compare, . 

Lewis the Proud is nought but Air; 

With thuſe that form'd his grand Deſign, 

So cloſe, ſo exquiſitely fine; 

Richelieu the fender, Magariue, 

Louvois and Crofly, and Forbinez 

None with the niceſt Subtilty, 

Cou'd ought that was mifled deſery, 

Yet all thiir mighty Proj-as die. 

Tho? twas a fine, yet aicy Web, 

4 he Torrent now begins to ebb: 

And row the Lowe ant Verſailles, 

Th' Efcur ial too, chat Spaniſh Pauls, 

Shake at great Huge e's Name and Sword, 

Who's ending them anuther Lord, 

And's like to pull the Babel down, 

The little Boy, that werrs the Crown, 

With grand apa weu'd fai: aſpire 

Higias the German Bird, and higher; | 

For lee the Spamyb Phaeton, nm, 

That dwells i'tl” Regions of the Sun, E 

E as got his leave oft Gallick Sire 7085 

To go and {it the World on Fire. 

Well, drive on, Coehman, and take care 

To ſet down, not bring back your Pare, 

The Don Monheur, the Spanifþ Beau. 

Wnen he cents near the fatal p. 

May curſe old Daddy's Alea Vous. 
A Prologue de fr Jamerhre. Mitten 

#y Dr. G. 

2] O day a mighty Hero comes to warm 
1 YourcurdlingBlood,andbid you 3ritonsra rn 

. , c to Hf" 0 
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To Valour much he owes, to Virtue more, 
He fights to fave, and conquers to reſtore; 
He ftraiis rc I ext, nor makes Drazpbons perſuade, 
He '1kes Heligion, but he Iites th. Trade; 
Born tor Mankind, they by his Labcurs live, 
Their Proiperity is his Prerogative. 
His Sword dettroys leis than his Merey {.ves, 
And nine, exc. pt his Paſh ns, are his S avs. 

Such, #11tons, is the Prince that you polllc{s, 
In < ouncll greateſt and in Camp no «fs, 
Brave, bot not cruel, wile witiout Dec: it, 
Born for an Age, cur'd with a Bjet; 
But you dildaining far to be ſecure, 
Ask his Prot:Rion, nd yet grudgs bis Fewer, 
With you a Monarch's Kit is in diſpute, 
Who give Supplies are orl/ abfolute. 


The Play Houſe, A rye. e. 
Ear to the Ae where Punks in Number flock 
N Lo pick u» Culſies to increaſe their Stack; 
lofty Fabrics does the *ight invade, 
And ſtretehes round the Place a pompous hide, 
Where ſudden Shuts the Ne ghbourbood ſurpriſe, 
And t':und'ring Clap; and dreadtul Hiſſings riſe, 
Her? thritty k. bircs Monarchs by the Lay, 
And keeps his mcrcenary Kings in Pay; | 
With dep mouth'd Ars Alls the yacant Scenes, 
And diii sthe To:vn for Goddeſſes and Queens, 
Hercthe l wd unkwith, rowns andSceptres grac d 
Tew he her Eyes a more m. jeſtick“ aſt; 
And hun ry Monarchs with a umerous Train | 
Oi tupp!iant Knaves, like ang, ſtarve and vign, 
ut enter ia my Mute, the Stage ſurvzy, 
And ah its Pomp-and Page-ntry dilplay, * 
r:p 2001s and, Pitfalls on th untaithful Ground 
And wag ck. N alls encemp is it arqupd: 1... 


On 
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On either ſide main''d' Temples fill our Eye, 

And intermix'd with Brothel Houſes lic. 

Disjvinted Valaces in order ſtand, 

And t.roves, obedient to the Mover's Hand, 

O'er ſhade the Stage, and flouriſh at Command. 

AStamp makes broken Towns and Trecs entire. 

So when Amphion truck the vocal Lire, 

He ſaw the {pacious Circuit all around, 

With crowding Woods and neighbeuring Cities 

(crown,'d, 

But next the Tiring- Room ſurvey. and lee 

Falſe Titles, and promiſcuous Qu: lity, 

Confus'dly {warm from Heroes and from Queens, 

To thole that ſwing in Clouds, and fill Machines 

T he various Characters they chuſe with Art, 

The frowning Bully fits the Tyrant's Part. 

Swoln Checks, and {wagging Belly, mike a Hoſt; 

Pale meagre Look and hollow Voice, a Ghoſt. 

rom carctul Brows, and heavy down caſt Eyes, 

Dull Cits, ard thick-skull'd Aldermen arilc. 

The comick Tone, inſpir'd by F=— 7, draws 

Atev'ry Word, loud Laughter and Applauſ:. 

Fhe mincing Dame continucs as before, 

Her (haracter's unchang'd, and acts a Whore. 
Above the reſt, the rince with mighty Stalks 

Magnificent in purple Buskins walks 

The Royal Robes his haughty Sheulders grace, 

Profuſe of Spangles and ot Copper-Lace: 

Officious Raſcals to his mighty Thigh, 

Guiltleſs of Blood th* .unpointed Weapon tis. 

Then the gay glitt'ring Diadem puton. 

Pondrous with Braſs, and ſcar d with Byiſtol Stone. 

His Roval Conſort next conſults her Place, 

And out of twenty Boxes culls her Face; 

Fhe' Whit'ning firſt her ghaſtly Looks beſmeare, 

Ali pale and wan the unfiniſh'd . 
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Till on her Cheeks the bluſhing Purple glows, 
And a falle virgin Modeſty beſtows, 
Her ruddy Lips the deep Vermillion dyes, 
Length to herbrows theFencil's Touch ſupplies, 
And with black bending Arches ſhades her Eyes. g 
Well pleas'd, at length the Picture ſhe benoids, 
And ſpots it o'er. with artificial Moles. 
Her countenance compleat, the Beaux ſhe warms 
. | With Looks nat her's, and ſpite of Nature, charms. 
Thus artfully their Perſons they diſguiſe, 
Till Fidler's Flouriſh bid the Curtain riſe; 
The Prince then enters on the Stage in State, 
Behind, a Guard of Candle-inufters wait; 
There {woln with Empire, terrible and herce, 
He ſhakes theDome, and tears hisLungs with V erſe; 
His Subjects tremble, and the ſubmiſſive Pit 
Wrapt up in Silence and Attention fit, 
Till trced at length, he lays aſide the Weight 
Ot publick Buſineſs, and Affairs of State. | 
Forgets his Pomp, dead to ambitious Fires, 7 
Ard to ſome peaceful Brandy-Shop retires, 
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Where 1nfullGills his anxiousT houghts he drowns, * 
And quaffs away the Care that waits on Crowns, . 
The Princeſs next her painted Charms diſplays, 1 


Where cvery Look the Pencil's Art betrays : 

The callow Squire at Diſtance feeds his Eyes, 

Ard ſilently for Paint and Patches dies. 

But ſhould the Youth behind the Scenes retreat, 8 
i 
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He'd lee the blended Colours melt with Heat, 
And all the trickling Beauty run,in &Weat. 
The hb. rrowed Vilage he admires no: more, 
>, | 4nd nauſeates every Charm he lov'd before. 
So the ſame Spear, for double Fore renownid, , | 
App'y'd the Remedy that gave the Wound. 
In tedious Liſts twere gndlels'toengage, - 
And draw at length the Rabhle of the Stage: 
; Where 
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Where one for twenty Years has given Alarme, Ther 
And cal vntenging Monarchs to their Ams: Here 
Ano en fills 1 moreimpo'tant Poſt, e 8 
And rile«gveot'y ther Night 4 Ghoſt; | 

FT bro the ctitt Stage his mengre Face he rears, Yo 


TFT ben ftaiks lo go grovans thrire, ard diſapp-ars. Þ Huw 
Cthe:swuh>wwraand hield theStadicr's Pride, * Choſ 
More than 4 tout ard times have eh yg'& their 
And ina thoutind Fitz ati did. (hde, 8 
Tius tf veril i erfons leveril Carts pertorm, 
Pale Lover whine; n * bluitrin / Heroes ftorm 
The ſtern, cxalperited 'V'vrints'rage, 
| Fill the kind Bowls! Poilun clears the Stade 2 
5 957 
T hen Honours vanith, and Difttin&iors gene. 
And with Relive nce hanghty Uncensunar ſs: 
Heroes no more their fading i aurels biuſt, 
And mighty Kings in private den ate loft: 
He who uch Lites f wel'd.ſu cheers proud, 
To whom aKReaſms, and vangquith'd Sations bew d, 
Thr ws off the g, Plumes, the purple 1 rain, 
Andis in Stat qie himiclt again. 
A3Prot gue. - ſpoben by Mr. P---n, frrpoſed to be 
preſas and br u, in before the Curtain by 4 
Couple of Preſi-Corftables. * | 
ti, Maſter Conſtable, 1 nniſt you lay 
Go kill 4 #ench Comards for 4 troat a Day; 
Bul hy ſuch rugped Violence as this ? 
D'ye bre»k Mer! @/voddt>s to preſerve the Peice ? 
Truly, rovgh Sirs,”Vchnort thi k Pris tir, 
To turn paeihek Stawes to (ubs of Wat? 
"Tis, true you have de me by Experience know, 
Power; when provobd, exn"give 2 deadly Blow. 
I'm preigdpyou 424, but I believe ppres'd, 
Yet Wrongs lie thoſe are hard ta be redreis'd; 
And. j. [peed y ud proves always beſt, 
NC! — T Re 


Poems ou ſevęera! Occaſions. 
he read ieſt Way's to brib- off my Reſtreint; 
Here, Gentlemen, I know whit tis you went. 

Ide Conflable takes the Money and goes off. 
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Your Servant, Sir : by this the World miy ſee 
H« w ſcoundrel K na ves abuic Authority; 
Choſe into Power from Gatret Bulks, and Stalls, 
Advantd to Staves from Thimbles and from Auls, 
From vamping Shv-s, and mend ing knitty Jackets, 
To cheat the Crown, and pick the Subjects Pockets. 

Ihe Weak they hwul to Arms hecaule they're poor, 
Urfit by Nature forthe Toils of War; 
But quit, ſor Bribes, the Hardy and the Strong; | 
Protect themſelves, and do tlyir Betters, wrong: 4 
Surprize the Fearful, ſqueete them till they bleed, | 
And when.their Palms are daub'd the Vagrant's freedg : | 
WH more induſtrious Men ſupply their Room, 3 
Whote Hands would prove more uſeſul here at Homth | 7 
Thus bv ill Uſage many Fends crete, 4 
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0 
Oppreſs the People, and deceive the Stat: | 16 
as tom my Part, 1am unskit'd in Jars, _ * 
And hate the tragick $cen-s of bloody Wars, . 
You Gentlemen. who wait to ſee our Play, ” 


All know my Talert lies another Way, 

I : ma Soldier for the Queen, adi ſhaart, i 
One Clap «cf Trair-Bard Thunder mabes me any 
I'd fin be reconcil'd to Death, but cat't, 

The very Thoughts of fighting makes me faint; 
Not but I know, it is of great Renown, 

To lerve our native Country, or the Crown, 
beſides, with rural Damſcls, I con{els, 

\ {carlet Coat is a moſt glorious Dreſs. 

Ihe very Colour dazzl:s Female Eyes, 

kd takes the Heart unguarded by Surpriſe; 
Ye, who with Honour wear it, olten ind 
h. the baſkfy] Ecuntiy-Ms id prove kind: 
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Who could perhaps before reſitLove'sPow'r, 
And keep her Heart in all Attacks ſecure; 
Laugh at her Lover's Sighs, deſpiſe his Tears, 
But /erus muſt ſubmit when ,a appears 
Faith, now I think on't, I can tell you how 
The State might quickly raiſe brave Men enough: 
Would they but find ſme gentle Means to prets 
Thote charming Ladies, who our Audience grace, 
Should ſuch bright Stars in the next Campaign 
| (appear, 
You gererous Gentlemen, afſembled here, 
Would need no pr-1s, but all run Voluntcer. 
Such beiuteous Troops new Wonders would afford, 
And vanquiſh with their Chizms b-yond the Sword. 
You only, Ladies, ſo divirely bright 
Who waund with Mercy,conquer with Delight, 
Can the vaſt Glories won at H2c2ledst blaſt, 


More captives take, {nbdue with greater haſte, 
And with \cur Eyes gain mightier Vigories than 


| | [ cur laſt 
Frujayment the Ead of Love. 
2 dey, 
O, vo. *tis rot Love; you may talk till Dooms- 
, If, cu tell me it's mor? than meer Satislaction, 
Ill never beligzve a Title you ha, 
To Barter and Oats wire the Heads of your 
| [ F=&ion, 
The Pocts were thert fore a number cf Owls 
To in ke ſuch a Stix with a Eaby fac'd Gad; 


is only Priapus, that ſcares the wild Puls, 


Thit lues with a far more Scepter-like Rod. 


. | ” 
is true, he may ſom?times he ſhrewd!ly put tot, 


Put the Bow and the Arrows are ſureh his ans; 
Or'y bus, when his Arrows are ready to ſhoot, 
They make the more pe fig WV curd of the two, 
4 was 


: 
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T was he that was the Fa ther of all the Graces, 
For he's the Beginning and End of our Woing; 


Your Smiles and pour Glances, and wanton Grimaces, 


They all do but end in handling and doing. 
When a Man to a Womnn comes creeping and cring 
(irg 


And ſpends his Raptures on her Noſe and her Eyes, 


Tis Priapns inſpires the talkative Engine, 
And all for the Sake ot her Lilly-white Thighs: 
Hence they that in Face ind Cora) and Rubies, 
Pearls, Diamonds, & Gold, more bright than theSun, 
Notwithſtanding all this theſe poetical Boobies, 
Deſpiſe all that Pleaſure, if further ſhe has ror. 
Your Oaths, Proteſtat ions, and Vows to the Dame, 
Ask Solon, Lycurgus, both learned and ſmart ; 
They'll tell you the Place from whence they all eamt 
Is half a Yar almoſt below the Heart. 
There's nothing but Vertue the Obje& of Love, 
Not Beauty, nor Colour, Love minds in the leaft, 
They're only the Objects of Pleaſure by Jove ; 
Where the Altar's defire, Priapus high Prieſl. 
Now if ſhe be rich, 'tis the Portion you'd have 
Ora Coach and fineCloaths herLove to encourage; 
But alaſs) if either do either deceive, 
Love preſently cools like a Meſs of Peale-pottage; 
Then if this be your Love, the Devil take Love, 
M hen elf ſatisfaction is all tho Deſian; 
But let me love that which all Men approve, 
An Angel in Purſe, and a Glaſs of good Wine. 
The por Layman's Reſolution in dificult Times. 
LL in Amaze at what is paſt, I Cood {good 
Douhting within myſelf, what's bad, what's 
durpris d at is ſo ſtrange and ſudden Turn, | 
At which ſuch Numbers joy d, ſo few did mourn :; 
Where am [now ? thought I, what have I paſt 
do long in trath's plain =, and now at laſt, 
2 | | 
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After a Race of fifty Years and more, | 
Pouht that ſame Truth, that good Men own'd bethre, 
Away, avay — — 
That lawful Kings God's own anvinted gte, 
And have from him thoſe royal Crowns ther wear, 
From him their :cepter, ard from him their Sword, 
Are Truths dilpers'd throughout the ſered Word; 
T hat calls them Gods, and bids us them obey, 
And all due Kev'rence to their Perſns pay, 
That bids us not refit, and if we do. 
Declares we-break thoie Laws we ſhould purine 
It Kings command what's ill, we muſt in {hort 
Not do't, becauſe tis ii], but fuffer for t. 
Now tell me, learned Guides, if this bert true, 
And it it be, wh.t will become of vou? 
Yeu revererd Cl: ray, who hive heretoore 
Wich theſe ſame Hectrines made your Pulpits roar, 
And boldly to the World ig Prirt made kn.wn, 
That 'tis the Sceriptor:*s exfe, as 'twas your own, 
Your own, Nil thit ſurpriſiag Tar: it State 
Happer'd {., much to Erlant's Joy of late 
Your own, "tt that net rial © ame, and then 
Tho' c:1'd Divines, you ſhew'd yourſ. Ives but Men; 
When you like Truth's bold Chmpiors ſhould have 
(ſtood, 


- wo. 


Ard to the laſt thoſe ſacred Truths - urin'd, 
How taaiely you the holy Cauſe forſock, 
And taughi new DeArires from ih- ſelf tame 3. ok, 
Good Cod! What Fea's, wiit Thirſt of Wea th wy 
| | | (do? 
Even among ſuch holy Men as you 2 | 
Poor me! What jhall Ido? What ſhall 1 lov ? 
Where ſhal I go, when theſe our G itdes thus fray ? 


* 


But, 
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Tut, Heaven be prais'd, they are not tainted all. 
Some „t re! nain that have not bow'd to Bal, 
Viule Proites tor a Mule more lotty call. 

But let them ſtray that will, IN] keep the Road, 
And tread the Steps our late Fore-fathers trod; 
III fear my God, boro-r my Quezn ar King, 
And meddle not wh thoſe that Ch \nges bring. 
Fi d ona Rock, I m ſure I firmly ſtand, 

Let Sturms now rage by Sea, or War by Land. 
Here th.n “I fix, re ſhall my Centre be, 

And let the World turn which way 'twill for me, 
Lord kcep me, tor I wio'ly trult in thee. 


On the meltins dowa the Plate; Or, 
Piſs-Pot's Farewell. 


The Silver 


Aids nzed no more their ſilver Piſs-Vots ſcour, 
T hey row muſt jog like I raytors to the oe x. 
A quick Diſpateh, no toner are they come, 
But every Veſſ there receive its Doom; 
Condemn'd by Law to take its fiery Trial, 
A Setterce that admits ot no Denial. 
Preſumptubus Viſs-Pot, how didſt thu offend F 
Compelling Females to cheirHaunches bend. 
To Kings znd Queens we humbly bow the Knee; 
But Queens theinſelves are tore'd to bend to thee, 
Make the Maids cringe, and with a (training Fate 
They ceaſe their Griefs by opening their Caſe. 
In Time of Need. they do thy Help implore, 
And oſt to caſe their Ailments make thee roar. 
Un: der th ir Beds, till now, the u'ſt been conceal d, 
and ne'er but on Neceſſity reveal d. 

VI hen over-chuz'd, and in Exttemity, 
1 heir deo reſt Secrets they diſclote to thee. 
Long 'ike a Priloner haſt thou been co: fig'd, 
Lut Abet) tor thee is now deſign'd; 
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Thou, whom ſo many Beauties have enjoy d, 
Now in another Uie muſt be employ'd ; 

Bc handed with delight about each day, 
Ard occupy'd a far more decent way, 

But erafty workmen muſt thee firſt refine, 


And purge thee from the Solder and the Brine. 


Vc hen thou'rt transfornt'd into another Shape, 


wil raake the world rejoice at thy 11 
Who. trom the Mint, in triumph ſh :lt he ſent, 
New coin'd anden i'd to cveryHeart's content. 
Welcome to all, then proud of thy new Vamp, 


Peiring the'Pais-port of the royal Stamp, 
You't] pas as current, pleaſant and as free, 
As tbat which hath fo oft palgd into thee. 


The Piis- Pot c ind. 
Inge Piſs Pet I to Coin am run, 
1. I ſhall no mo re be piſs'd upon; 
For he is 0: republics K ace, 
1 hat dares to pits in Monarcl's Face. 
And on the other Side, tis worle, 
The lacred Croſs is my Reverſe ! 
Ile Jacohite can't do me wrong, 
He ha'n't a croſs to pi's upon. 
And if theſe times continue ſtil), | 
The L. -d above knows when he will. 
A Satyr againſt Brandy, 


Arewell damr'd Stigien Juice, that doth bewit ch, 

From the couit-bawd, down to the common 
| [ Bitch, 
| Thou liquid Flame, by which each fiery Face 


Lives without Meat, and bluſh:s without Grace: 


Sink to thy native Hell, to mend the Fire ; 
Or, if it pleaſe thee to aſcend vet higher, 


Go to that dull lewd clime from whence you came, 


|} Where wit and courage do require your Flame : 


| 


Whe re 
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Where they carouſe in your Veſuyian Bowls, of” 
To dry the Quagmire of their ſpungy Souls. | 
Had Dives for this ſcorching Liquor cry'd, . 


Abraham in Mercy had his Suit deny'd. 

Had Berner known thy Force, the Mar! yrs Blood 
H'ad ſp: t on thee, and ſav'd the Nation's wood. 
Eſſenge ov: 'Embers, cum of melting Flint. 
With all their Nature >parkles floating in't. 
Sure the black Chymiſt with his cloven Foot 

All Etm's Simples in one limbeck put, 

Ard double ſtilPd, nay quinteſlenc'd thy Juice, 
To charcoal Mortals, tor his future Ui. 
Fire-Ship of Nature, that doth doubly wound, 
For the), that grapple thee, are burnt and druwn'd, |" 
God's paſt and futur: Anger breathes in you 
A deluge, and a conflagration too. | x 
View yoncer Sot, ] don't mean Sheriff Shute, 

Griſled all o'er by the»: from lead to Foot: 

His greaſy Eye-lics ſhor'd above their Pitch 

His Face with carbuncics and rubies rich, \ 
His Skull, inſtead of YBr-ins, ſupply'd with cinder; 
His Noſe turns all his handkerchiefs to tinder. 
His Stomach don't copgact, but bake his Food; 

His live: ever vitrifies his Blood. 

His Guts from Nature's driidgery are freed, 
And in his Bowels Salamanders breed, 

His trembling band ſcarce heaves his liquor in: 1 
His Nerves all crackle under his Parchment Skin. 
The moving Glaſs-Houſe lightens with his Eyes, 8 
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Singes his cloaths, and all his Marrow fries * 

Glows for a while, and then in Aſhes dies. 
But ſtay, leſt I the Saints dire Anger merit, 

By ſtriking their auziliary Spirit; 

hm irform'd, whiter we wicked think, 

Thou art reform'd,and tuin'd a godly Drink; | 

| F 4 Thou“ 15 
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Thou'it left thy od bad Company ot Verdun, 

1 he ſrrearing Chairmen, and the drurign Carmen; 

1 be fo i month d Drivers of the !lackn'y Caches; 

And now tak'it up with iage, diſcreet 1 ehauckes; 

T hou freely drop'ſt upon Gold C hains and Furs 1. 

And Sots of ua lity thy Minions ane; 

No more ſha't then fomert an Alchoute Brawl 

But the leſs ſober Riots of Gu/l!-Hll; | 

Where by the Spirits flies DircRion, 

We Reprohates once poll dat an Ek d ion. 

Jf this rade hold, what ſnall we Wicked do ? 

The Saints ſquęſter even our Yices too. 

Fot ſince the Art of Whoring's gew preciſe, 

And Perjury has got demurer Eyes: 

is Time, high Time, to circumciſe thy Jill, 

And not let Brindy be Philifline till, 

| 0: 1 How! of Punch. A Poem, by Captain Ratcl i 

I FE HE Gods and th: Geddeſſes lately did toalk 
1 M hefe Imvroftr with caquiſite Sauces was dick 

He Catablcs did with their Qualities tuit, 

Fut whit they ſhould drink did ocea ſion L ilpute: _ 

ET was Time that old NVedtur ſhould gtow out ol 

| | (Fa ſhign, 


— 


For thot they d rark long before the Creation 
| h {Þ 92 rd, 
For the Criſtaline Bowl great Jouve gave the Mord, 
This bowl was of large, and met heavenly Size, 
Jn which they did uſe infant Gods to baptize. 
Quoth Jove, we're inform'd, they, drink Punch 
e | = (pon Earth, 
by whi h mortal Wights quite cutdo ws in Muth : 
[ hercfore our wiſe Godheads together let's lay, 
Ind endeave ur to make it much ſtronger than they. 
was ſpoke like a God.-- -Fi!l the Bowl to the op, 
's caſheer'd from the SK y. that leaves but a Drop 
1 Apollo 
| 
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When the Sky-colour'd Cloth was remov'd tram the. 
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Apollo Aiſpatched one of his Laſſes, 

A Pitcher te fill at the Well of Parnaſſus. 

Jo Fouts new born, this Liquor is brought, 

And this they ſuck in for their firſt Morning's 
(draught. 

Tuno for Lemons ſent into her Clyſet, 

Which, when ſhe was ſick, ſhe infus'd into Poilet; 
For Goddelles may be asſqueamiſh as Gipſies, 

The Sun ind the Moon we find have their Eclipſcs, 
Thele Cemons were cill'd the Hefperian Fruit, 

When Vigilant Dragon was let to look to't- 

Three Dozen of theſe were well ſqucez'd into Water; 
The reſt o'the ingredients in order came after. 

Venns, Pay admirer of Things that are ſecet, 
Without whole infullon there had been no T rent, 
Commanded her Sugar- Loves, white as her Doves, 
Supported to the I" able by a Pairof yourg Loves; 
So wonderful curious theſe Deities were, 

The Sugar fa: ſtrain'd thro! a Sicve of fins Hair, 

Bncchus (ave Notice by dangling his Bunch, 
Without his fftance there could be no Punch; 

Wit hu meant by the Signal, was very well known, 
99 they threw in two Gallons of truſty Langoon. 

Mars a bunt God, tho' the Chief of the Biskers, 

Was frated »t Table, (bi twirling his Whiskers ; 
Quoth he, fellow Gods, and cœleſtial Gallants, 
I'd not give a Fart for your Punch without Nants, 
Theretore my Boy, Gamnimed, | do command ye 
To throw in at leaſt two Gailons of Brandy. 

Saturn ofall the Gods who was the oldeſt , 

And we may imagine his Stomach was coldeſt ; 

de out of his Pouch did three Nutmegs produce, 
Which, when they were grated, were put to the Juicgy 

Neptune this Ocean of Liquor did crown, 

Witha Sea-Bisket bak'd very hard in the Sun. 
Fs ma 
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The Bow! being finiſh'd, a Health was began, 
Quoth Jove, let it be to our Creature call'd Man: 
Tis to him alone that theſe Pleaſures we owe, 
For Heaven was never true Heaven till now. 


Written by a French Proteſtant, upon the Trophies 
marching thro' the City, 


: ES a very fine Sight, I my ſelf will allow it, 


And am heartily glad I'm alive hereto view it- 
Nut what are become of thoſe brave Men of Might 


Who ſupported theſe Standards and Colours is Fight? 

Why, truly, ſay you, they are meſt to be found, 

| Gone to ſleep on the cold Bed of Honour the Ground. 

'n there let 'em lie urdiſturb'd in their Slumber, 

Tam verv incl plezsd lom none of the Number, 

is true. tor theb King and their Cunntrymen's Good, 

Their Colours we fee they have ſtain'd with their 

| [ Blood : 

Yet lam rot vex'd there is none of mine there, 

'Cau'c ) never could find I had any to (pare. 

| Toni with my Blood is to part with my Lite, 

Ipo rather by hall loſe my Children and Wie: 

Fer es the moſt prudent, who always tikes Pains 

No preterve it within its own Chanels, the Veins, 
Jai o'd Ergliſh Proverb I wiſely rely on, 

A living, [og 's better, than any dead Lion. 

| For whena Man's kill'd,, to his Country he's loft, 

_ Avg: fignifies then not ſa much asa Yoſt; 

ben u that has Brains would appear hut a Sot, 

| jo hive them knock'd out for he does not know 


(whit, 
J is tive, when we're gone, it perhaps may be laid, 


De wric brave; but that's nothing io him tifat je 
| [dea 
1 
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I blefs my good Stars I am poſted ſo ſafe, 75 
That whilſt all Countries fight, I can work on ang 
(laugh. . 
From the Tyrant of France we remain here ſecure, 
And England won't truſt us in Arms to be ſure: 
Therefore I in qui-t can reſt in my Fed, 
Whilſt theSul jets ofFrance do in Numbers lie dead . 
And the Engliſh are haul'd to be knock'd on the \ 
(Head. M | 
Upon a mercenary Lawyer, A Poem. 1 
Cunning Lawyer, that hath Wit at Will, i 
Can make a bad cauſe good, a good one ill; bj 
The golden Fee alone is his delight, : 
*Tis that which tempts him to oppoſe the Right, 
Ard with learn'd Arguments the Wrong embrace, 
To give an usjuſt caule, a rightecus Face. "ln 
Juſtice he ba ffles by his powerful Senſe, 
And gains upon the Bench by El-quence. 
Confounds the Court by ſome inyſtcrious Querk, 
And le:ves both Judge and Jury in the dark; 
Juſtice he ſtaggers, and can prove by law, 
That undiſputed Right, that has no Flaw, 
Without Pofſeſhon, is not worth a Straw. 
As Times do change, ſo allo do our Laws, | 
And what was good may prove an unjuſt Cauſe. 


For Inflance. 


Should ſome hold Rebel cver turn the State, 
To raife himſelf into the royal Seat, 
And Treaſon proſper, as in Cromwell's caſe. 
All Things in courſe would have another Face. * 
Should Hobbs's Prireiples of Power and Might 
Be allow'd a ſtanding Rule for legal Right, | 
Then Law and Gotpel we ma y bid g- od Night. * 
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When Nature is revers'd, and in a Word, 
All Truths are mealur'd by the longeſt Sword, 
Ttre Divino is rot worth 1 T-———4. 

Cook's charging Charlgs the firſt with trayt'r us 
1 „„ CC rings, 
Was in Compliance, to thoſe pious Times, ＋ 
*F was for my Fee, ſaid he, why try'd for Trraſon, . 
That made me plead againſt both Law and Reatong 
He only as a Council in the Cauſe 
Did fer nis Citent ſtrive to ſtain the Laws, 

J ho' Princes ard People uf three Kingdoms biced, 
What is“t to us how Mattcrs do ſugcecd . 
G04 is OUT God. ard tor Ur Gud wr plead, 
EL Urcatis Diana, chi ſttand all divire, 

Demet ins ery d, thay made th golden Shrine, 
y that he gt his Wealth, end it is plain, 

L hole Geus are moſt aor'd, that bring moſt Giin. 
EW caith's the World's 14-1, to it all Men bow, 
Ard ii we gain it, "tis. no Matter how. 


1 


| 
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Should an Act pals to cancel all cur Creetl, 7 
n- t able Crowds for ſuch a, LAW] would pad, 
Provided, tithe Calc, we. were well feed, 8 


bor Right and Wrong are always underſtocd, 
* be, or not to be for pubiick Guo 5. 

fe never yet was wror g that did prevail, 
Ind none wis ever tight that chand'd ts fail. 
Tor 'tis a Kule in [Laws that oper and Might 
Ire erer the belt Tale of Wrong and Right ; 
. they eau cxulb Morkind irto Obsdience, 

Ind quite transfer gur Faith and trug Allegiance, 
Tie Prieſt's Tyibe Fig, wil what we call a Fes 
much the ſamo, ſo they as well as We 

With this <tc: nal Maxim do agree. KS 
| When Kings and, Things are chang'd by Proyi- 

| [ dence, 
Law is binding in the Scripture Senſe, | 
Subjects ma); with Eicrad Oaths dis. 
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So lays a caluiſticil Divine, 
And in that Ifſue by Conſent we join; 
ct who will get or loſe, ſo we ar» pail, 
For both Frof.fhons are become 2 rade. 
And him we toliow moſt, ard ma br wh 
hat has the preateſt cunning to deceive 
here fore ſince Lawyers plead, and Vorfons cant, 
In any Sige that beſt ſupplies their Wont, 
d nave the greedy Wor'd think wiſely of it, 
ind alwrys hug the Caule that brins molt Profit. 
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A Prophecy. Written by a certain Ari ht. 


HEN %wkibury Muſtard ſhall travel Abroad, 
And die in 2 lond without Magpye er load; 
nd th: Sauce of the Veal joining three to a Lion, 
all devour a Fiſh, the Pig- p. g0f Drin; 
he Lillics ſhall try to fwim over the Ferry, 
ere the {hall be me: witch and drown'd by Cherry; 
> Children of France, with F amine opp! ct, 
br rejoice at 2 Cruſt as a Man at a Feait. 


* 


Tis Hier. Suppoſed to he writ by Hr. Dewenn, 


HEN the laſt of a!l Knights is the firſt of all 
[Kr ves, 
the beſt of all Pimps is the worſt of all Braves : 
hen a Coward is dub'd for not aghting but feeding z 
1d a lubberly Brute is prefer'd for his Breeding; 
en a Medialand Chain is beſtow'd on a Hog, 
o de ſerves more a Rope that cer did a Don 
hen Prophecies are coin'd hy a drunken Buffoon, 
loſe chief J alent lies in a harmleſs Lampoon * 0 
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Laugh and be Ft. 
Wrena black Rod is given to a bold brazen Face, 


What eaſt may not hope at White-Hall for alace ? 


Ib #n,land beware of the conduct of France, 


Leitner muphin ſhould lead the Lion a dance: 
And rs hit-ren ſhall laugh that her Breaſt is ſo ful), 


W hiift th. p ud Navy Royal lies fuckin; a Bull, 


WD: cufpiainÞP 's Evidence. 


Hen tcven, to ſhew us Mercy, was inclin'd, 


Ju as betray - the Savicar of Mankind. 

So Þ—— r., by pliers Tr. «chery, 
Pre ſervd his King, ana ſ. t his Country free, 
Both did, but in different Shape, tra; an; 
One hanz'd his Miſt-r, th' other hang'd his Man: 
If tor this Fact P-—-r's ſo highly priz d 
In Faith we'll bave Iſca riot can niz'd 
4 Lover to his fat Miſiicls without Stays. 
RAY charming Silvia, do not think : ou raiſe 
My modeft Paſhon by your Want of Stays , 
do not for your dangling Bre ſts adore ye, 

nat hang like new milk'd Udders down betore ye; 
Nor dol in thoſe flabby Sides take Pride. 
That do your Apron Strings in Wallups hide. 
Yeu look like one from Virtue's Bonds juſt freed, 
Whoſe Dreſs declores, you little courtſhip need: 
If fo, at one Requeſt, your Favours grant, 
And pleaſe yourlelt with what you ſeem to want; 
But if you think my jealous Eyes to pleaſe, 
And would be gently conquer'd by degrees, 
Raiſe my Eſteem, and make me ſpeak your Praiſe, 
Pray hide the Slit, and haſten on your Stays. 

The Town-Lady to her young Adres. 


A Way young Fool, give all thy Flatt'ries o'er, 
f 


Im neither Saint, nor Angel, but a Where; 
thou'rt in Love, and wounded art by me, 
I'll prove thy kind Phyſacian for a Fee. 


If he 


— 
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If thou 11+ & anv ford dete | 
Be gareraus at or cr. og (Hearts, 
Fin „ rds und r ri ich out 
We re lan L darts; 


N 0 


His Nc: 

Mone | PS OS; 0 anve 
For that wt gi nt alt ien can nd, 
For Gc}e wo ne yon nn) Love's pic ing crotchets; 
But ſnut ur gs te invle that cluſe their Pockets, 


i 
* 


5 


Aainſt Honeſty, By the late Lord Ro, 
AY Honeſt *s againſt all common Senſe, 

Men muſt be Knaves, tis in their own defence; 
Nor ſhall weak Truth thy Reputation ſave, 
1 he Knaves will all conſpire to call thee Krave; 
Wrong'd thou ſhalt live, {til} injur'd and oppreſt, 
Who durſt be a leſs Villain thao the reſt, 


The Curſe of @ young Lady compel.'d by her Parents 
to marry an old Men. 
Amnd may ſhe be, nay doubly damr'd that firft 
For Int'reſt wedded Age, may ſhe he cur 
With all the Plagues a Woman's R age can vent, 
And when we curk, I'm ſure they are well meant; 
May ſhe he lewd to excels, proud but yet poor, 
And none ſupply her luſt when ſhe turns where ; 
Then may ſhe pine to death for her ill luck, 
'Cauſe Agz her cannot, Youth her will not —. 


Toke by a Servant- Maid in the Church, doing Penance 
for Defaming her Miſtreſs. 
ERE dol fland according to law, 
CompelPa to deny what mine own Eyes ſaw, 
His Breeches were down, her Belly was bare, 
f he did nothing, what did he do there ? 


Villcroy's 
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n , 'vu h 

Villeroy's ſhip. To the Ladies. or 50 

YV /I:jny's Miſha p, Barn to be wile. Kbich 

er think yourfelf feenre fremde I bt's Lurpriſe: Mich: 

1 lo from Ramparts you do def, the Foc, Yhich 
Eugene will find an Aquardudet helene. | 

£ 5 ＋ 4 {mM 

U Jy ()vV SY) lives 


1 One eris Ffoeſix mus nun rabig Amicos, ind a 


Jempora ht furrirt Nubila, ſolus cr1s, 


1 
EMU , the [ame III ＋ 

hie Formne keeps thee wirm, © Re 
+4ny Friends about thee*ll warm, 13 

Like tits alout a Honey-Pot ; ine 
hut ihn the the hown, cata 

4 co e loun <q, 
And coit thee « , rh. 


Le (te and rt. 


In Filiam. Mart. E'p. 2 


. * * 29 * . [ yz i 4 
(Ol memint fugcrant tit quituor Muna dentes, : 
; 0-1 
WW ' Kut ung dus } uſſis, & um duus; Ne 
Nun logura petes tetis tuſſire Dichus, 1 
dA itte quod agat tertia Fuſſis hahet. rer 
hu tinolifh' dl, 91. FT 
q © 4 + 0&4 1 
Hon Gammer Gutton firſt 1 knew, 3 
Four Tecth in all (lic 160 «wn d 3 | A 
| ö 0 | F Ot 
A ( Guy) uniucky whips out two ks 
«} 4 4 L it 
Ard theother two a lecord ; 2 
| Courage, od Dime, and never leu, HAY 
For if the third Cough comes, in 
* 38 3 
$ Give me but CGther Jug, of Peer, XY 
Ard I'll fecure thy Cums. 1 
De Kamas Love-Letter from Plymoutli, to bis oF 
| Mijtreſs in Wapping: * 
Dear Madam, — 
| # Y long Conſideration 
| Of the great Reputation, 
{ 
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'vu have in this Nation, 
or hour good Education, 
hich moves Admirition, 
ich another Oualitication, 
Vhich hs Kindled Love's Paton 
tome of high Station, 
ves nec Invitition, 
10 « — lnc.ination, 
1 n my Son, 
0 become your Relation, 
[lat by Loneft Friction, 
an C opula ion, 
it hodt Vornicition, 
11 vive 5 on {emonſtratiun 
{the preat Iſtiwatien 
Ave 1 r thee) ecupation, 
tyour | ace of litulation. 
01 ive lruimetion, 
(it making Preparatios 
12 pe dy Navi gation, 
mem Habit-tion 
a nemer Situation, 
Jy) pay you Adoration, 
the make of Converſation; 
\nd if this my Declaration, 
your kind Accc pta tion, N 
a'd find App obat ion 
ein impeſe an Obiigati. n, 
tout Dill; rulaticon 
rm Generaticn to (icneration: 
oping fiir Contolation, 
dn tie Contummition 
che or of Genet 2110s 
47 us oy Ltetzſt tion, 
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4 Piece of 1 Country & man's Poerry, ſpoken cxteuipo 
on her cheapenins a Shnuldey of Mutton of » 
Be net, a Butcher, who asking her an extravagaly. 
Price, ſhe made the following Keply - 

Nderd Goodman Bennet, on this day Sc'nnigbt, 
I bought a Shoulder of Mutton, 
Ot Goodman Brewn, of our Town, 
No butter could Knife be put in; 
I wiſh I may never ſtir from hence, 
If I am about to tell you a Lye, 
It colt me no more tban fourtecn Pence; 
My Son may be witnels, for he was by. 
May G- d forgive me, it I think amils, 
"I was every whit as good as this. 


You'll pay for your Peeping. 
ER Eyes, like Diamonds, ate without a Flay, 
Black, ſhining, ſparkling, ſuch as mine ne'er lay 
Flec, gazing lovers, from the Danger flee, 
T hey ſtrike, they wound, they murther all they ſee 
No Magazine was e'er fo full of Darts, 
Enough to pierce a thouſand thouſand Hearts. 


The Agmiration ceas'd. 
Hen I was young, and Paſſion bore the Sway, 
And forꝰd my weaker Reaſon to obey, 
I fancy'd Joys which never could be found, 
But on Parnaſſus hills-the Poet's Ground; 
Woman appear'd to me all o'er divine, 
And did with more than mortal Beauty ſhine ; 
Puſh'd on by Love, that youthful Vanity 
I the Adorer was, the Goddeſs ſhe, 
But Time, that withers every charming Grace, 
And gives to all Things a declining Face, 
Has, at laſt, worn out the Idolatry, 
Ungoddeſs'd her, and unbelotted mo. 
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To one who deſired to borrow a Horſe, 


mn i 18 HT worſhipful Frank, 
I bumbly the: thank 


r thy Kindneſs received of late, 
Ingratitude ſure, | 
] cannot endure, 

Tisa Vicethat I utterly hate; (1 
hear yeu provide | 
A Journey to ride, 

f any would lend you a Gennet ; 

I proteſt before G-d, ls 
Mine are all gone abroad, | 

And won't be at | ome this'Se'nnighs; | 
Put yet my kind Francis, 

If that it ſo chances, 

% Cennet you needs muſt hire, 

: If y our Buſineſs be haſty, 

well In lend you my Maſty 

To carry you out of the Mire. 

He's a dainty fine Cur, 
You need not him ſpur, 

if you his Condition tut knew, 
For he'll prance and hel! gape 
When he carries my Ape, 

Much more when he catries you. 


g On a merry Lafſc, 

Uſan's a metticd Jade, all Air avd Fire, 
As merry as a Man can well d:f1:c, 
She takes delight to laugh, play, da'-c- or ſing, 
Will kiſs, hug, promiſc. nay, do any Thirg. 4 
To an) Came at Cards ſhe'll not ſay nay, 
But laugh and lie down, is her common Flay; 
At Draughts or Tables ſhe'll en gage with any, 
Only ſhe's a pt to bar a Man too many. A 


ay, 
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At ow s ſhe beats all Gameſters young and old, 
Provided always they the Rubbers hold, , 
And though they fill play on fhe'1] change their 


FF [ Gold, 
The Xing Lover. 
Ifles fix Hundred; ſweet ones too, doſt hear F 
Chloe, ſix Hundred give thy only dear; 

Not tuch as Fathers from their Daughters have, 
Nor ſuch as Brothers from their Siſters crave 
But luch as kinder Wives their Husbnds lend; 
Or the fond Maid does give her deareſt Friend, 
Long Kitf.s I love beſt; the ſhort retire 
Toe ſoon, are but juſt taſted and expire; 
Nice Lips are not much better than a Mute 
And lifeleſs Marble Statue to ſalute ; 
I love, ſweet Chlce, to reſtrain thy Tongue, 
And 'twixt my moiſter Lips det in it org; 
Then iuckirg, pinch it with a mighty Bite, 
And like two Doves, begin a p'czling Fight, 
Struggle. yet fill kils on, renew dur Joys, 
And as we bill, expreſs 1 murm'ring Noiſe, 
Kiſſes like theſe na ſweet᷑ as Nectar prove, 
Or bleſs'd Ambroſia, which the Gods ſo love, 
If you'll kiſs thus, and let m, Hand beſide 
Into your ſofter Boſom ſſide; | 


There ſtroke your Breaſts, I ſhall not cars one Tot, 4 


For all the kind Alurements you have got, 
Beneath that modeſt Vei', the Fetticoat, 


: A Curſe upon the London Vin er 
Ince they the noble Juice abule, 
As We have Caule to tbink it, 


May all tru: Topers Wine rctuic, 
And nene but Rabblc drink it 3 
Thus miy they Slaves te Slaves become, 
Till they're deſpis d among us; 


[ hou”? 
Fancy, 
And to 
I he ve 

[uſtt 
hen v 
Ih. Wa 
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And ſmell no ſweeter Air at Home, 
Than »moke of damn'd Mundungus. 

May they be curb'd, and live in awe 
Of Yorters and of Carmen; 

And drink no Wins but wh they draw 
For ſuch Miſ judging Vermin. 

As they deſerve, grant mighty Fore, 
That this may be their Sentence: 

May >tum their ling'ring Potlan prove, 
And bring them to Repentance. 


Aivice to a jealous WHutband, 

COR J-alous Foo, thy Wife thus to confine, 

And make her by herſelf in private pine: 
hat tho ſhe's buxom: beautiful, and young, 
Her In-'iration vigorons and ſtrorg, 
Breauſe fhe's handſome. muſt ſhe therefore be 
A wretched F ris'per, and a Slave to thee ? 
Muſt ſhe from © hureh Devotion be reſtrain'd ? 
\v4 mult her friendly Viſits be refrain d? 
Muſt none Admittince,toh r f reſence ho ve, 
But {age old Kinſnzn, 'Neigh tours to the Grave? 
uit ſhe to none dechre her captive State; 
but {-rvile © pies muſt at her E how wait ? - 
Wot 21] her ycuthfulCKitms be thus corfin'd, 
\nit)' irjir d Viretch nat dare to ſpeak her Mind? 
Fi., fi, thou'rt but à greater Slave thar ſhe 
( hiin'd to the Ho n, by thy own T:2loufe: 
Tho thy Wife's chiſte, and ner ſo free From Faults, 
| hou'rt ſtill an odious C'uck Id in thy Thoughts. 
Fancy, Without her Aid, corgutes thy Brows, 
\nd to revenge the Woman's Wrong beſtows 
I he vers ſelf ſame Torm-r.ts, Plagu:s, and Stings 

uſttu} Harlot on her Husband brings: 

ben vex not her, nor tea e thyſelf, we ſee 
he watchtul' Dragan could not guard che Tree; 
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n her be unconkin'd, 
dim & the Mind; 
me thou hf 
rep her chaſte- 


Ache Door, 


But. {et th Thought 
And 64 wi 
For Nis rot 4 

But N.Y OWN tu. 
Virtue's the ccr te 


For it tnat jails, ſh: .. nore. 
* 
Riticks their Love tua: mm Authore vod, 


And hate! me in 
Inſte id of Merit irg they envy, irate, 
And fiog with Bir-h all chole that nat Bays, 
Wit they hivelcidom, very often. 
And cannot do, but carp at what is dene. 
Their muſty Rules, ſo vbiolet» and old, 
NM uit be the Touch Stone of our modern Gold. 
Pardon me Sirs, I cannot think it fit, 
The Latin Fools ſhould judge of Engliſh Wit. 


The Spendthrift. 
OO K yonder, and behold the wretched State 
Of the gay Fool, that ſwagger'd fo of late, 


| Who was too rich. too proud, tov great, too gd, 


To he advis'd, diſputed, or withſtood; 

Set how his Garb, which but the other Day 
Was ſo prefulely fine, fo vainly gay, 

Is into ſha meſul Rents and I atters torn, 

And he himſelt hecome à publick Scorn : 

In him we may behold the unhappy Fate 

Of thote made rich too ſoon, aud wiſe too late. 


The Sots. 
OME prithee honeſt goed. All t'other Pipe, 
Let us not part, ju 
Tis much tou carly to retire to Bed, 


Here, Drawer, fill us t'other Quart of Red. 


when cur Wits are ripe; 


Hem: 5 
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ſome's but a melancholy houſe of Care, 4 
hildren and Wives our Diſturbers are. 
ome fill the Glats, at nothing now repine, * 
e te only happy when we are o'er our Wins. 

eep's but the liveleſs Image of pile Death, 

ben let us fill and drink Whilſt we have Breath. 

ome pull away, twill make us hrisk and brave, A 

here's no ſuch charming Liquor in the Grave. 


The Goſſips. 


OOD Neighbour how d'ye do? And do agi > 
L thick 1 have not ſeen y ou G-d knows when. 

heat your Hushand's gone abroad today, 
o]iook'd in, but really cannor ſtay; 
ray ſcein what a Pickle | am come; 
pon my Lif: 1 left no Soul at Home. 
Pay Neighi-our, now you're here fit down a while, 
tell you lomething that will mike you ſmile, 
I vow you ſt irtle me to ber you ſpeak, 
have nat ſeen you l believe this Week; 
er ſinee we drank Geneva, you know wher?, 
hen merry Mr, —, you know who, was there. 
ord how theie cunning Children ſtand and leer; 
Dne can ay nothing. but the Brats muſt hear. 
Go you to Sch 0, go Sirrob, how you ſtand, 
nd take your Siſter with you by the Ila d. 
ame, pray fit down don't nat fo much intreating, 
re you fer drinking. Neighbour, or tor eatirg ? 
You'll always make one ſtay, the duce is in ye. 
Vell, ſince I've thus dropt in, Pl! ſpend my penny. | 
ho' when I firſt ſtep'd in, I yow 224 ſwear, W 
did not think to ſtay one Minute here: J 
ut fince there's non: but your own ſelf at Home, 
m glad 1 did ſo opportuncly come, 


Prithce, 
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Prithee, {t's ſmoak ene merry Whiff and ther 
n march my Way- -The Lord above knows whiz), 


Bom a Captain in the Engliſh Army, to 4 Copiain 11; 


the Irith Army. 
ings juſt like Gods .puriſh as you deſerve, 
They puniſh, by permitting you to ſtirve, 
| Je Auſwer. 


0 Hould Kings like Gods puniſh as YOu deſerve, 


You'd Il be hang d, and not have 1 ime to ſtarye. 


The varions Humours of Manb ind. 
Ive me a chꝛrmirg [.afs,” 5 wm dHlo cries, 
I know no Happineſs, but Love's ſv-et Jorg 
Cyc me the Eottle, ſays the ied fac'd Sor, 
mn V ho es. I'd nat give Three-pence for a J-. 
For Flights ard Simjles the Poet raves; 
The learr'd Ph loſophertras Knowledge eraves; 
The Pricft ſor a. g::04 Benefice hys wait; 
The proud Mane vets to be rich and great.” 
The over courts te gain the cloven Spot; 
And nige Sir Courtley wants be knows F t what 
Soldier loves t conquer, when he fghis, 
And in the ['lurder of the Town detights. 
The luſſ ful Mat ron ſeeks for a Gallart. 
The ip young Virgin does a Husband wart. 
But , poor 1, want every Thing by Turns, 
Exc-pt a ſcolding Wite, and Cuckold's Horns. 


A Copy of. the Aſſvgiation from T opftam. 


We y us, Majeſty's rightful and lawful Subjects, 
E loyal Conyeriation, 
Within this Corporation, 
Do make Þroteſtation, 
Of cur greit Inclination, * 
To enter into Aſſociation, 
Without Equivocation, 


Or me 
For thi 
Of ou 
And th 
rom 
And th 
Of che 
To wo 
By a & 
And a 
Wherz- 
Withor 


44 
Wien 
rom 


And 


Ba" 
4 
do he 
loſt f 
berm 
y his 
* 


— 


aid 1 


Dr 


Or mental Reſervation, 
For the hippy Preſervation 
Of our Mjcſty's royal Station, 
And the good Church and Nation, 
From Tranſubſtantiition = 
And the curſed Pertubation, 
Of che Jacobites Combination, 
To work our Deſolation 
By a horrid Afﬀafhnation, 
And a French Invaſion, 
Wher2of we of rayal Perſuaſion, 
Without ſuperſtitious Innovation, 
Do Pray for the Extirpation 
Oſcvery helliſh Machimttion ; 
n firmiy hope for Converſation 
rom all Romiſh Tribulation, 
With perpetual Toleration: 
ur una nimous Declaration, 
Ind folemn Atteſtation, 
met your royal Approbation, 
And g racious Acceptation, 
Which will be an Obligation 
rom Generation to Generation 
pon your F-ithtul Congregation, 
The Taylor's Receipt to the Mercer. 

ER fiance Cain flew Abel, 
Or the Building of Babel, 
do hereby at large 8 
ſoſt freely diſcharge 

herman the Mercer 
his Man the leſſer, 

e cum of twenty Shilling, 
aid very willing, a 
uſtly and truly, | 

he 45th of July. * - 

f inp Tamas Nlumt 
8 67 M4 This 


, 
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From that {ad Plague, which nare but Death can cure, 
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The Beginning and the End of Love. Hors 

Pleaſant Object gratifies the Eye, | One" 
Makes ev'ry Senſe to mike a Feaſt comply: — 

1 be Hopes of Pleaſure captivates the Brain, That 


And warms the flowing Blood inev'ry Vein, N. 
'Till by Degrees it kindles up Love's Fire, tors 
And arms the Fancy with a firong defire ; 
Makes us purſue with Eagernernels and Beat Hel 
Thoſe viſionary Joys we think ſo lweer, Fn 
Whict when obtain'd, we ind A fooliſh Cheat. 


Upon a $S COL D. 

Ternal Fury, hold thy curſed Tongue, 
E So quick, io ſuarp, io looſe, ſo loud, io lang, 
That neither Husband, Neighb-ur, Friend nor Tee, 
Can be at Eafe whenever they hear it go. 
Dread I hunder is a much leſs f. ightful Noiſe, 
Drums, Gurs, and Bells, are Mufick to thy Voice; 
The Filyry, which the perjur'd Villain fears, 
Cannot be half fo uneiſv to the Fars ; 
Nor is the aching Herd 's vexaticus Pain 
Half ſo tormenting to a tickle Brain : 
Tlen, Lord, defend and keep my Ears f-cure 


To the Proprietor of the Parnaſſus Packet. 
Parnaſſus, 11th of May, 1702. 


On Poetry, A4 Fityr. 
VI D a Story tells his Wreathe to grace, 
How! h&bus and young Daphne ran a Race, 
1'he Poets fancy, the ſwift Maid purſued, 
And turn d her inte Laurel to delude. 
Since which the Bays Apulle's Brows adorn, ; 
Ard are by Heroes, and by Voets worn; Heroes 


Poems ou ſeveral Occaſions. 125 

Horocs and Poets, thoſe two Fogs uf Men, 

One's Skul's too thick, and th other is too thin. 

But leaving ohe Knight-errant to his Rage, 

is with the ther Laureat IT] engage, 

That nameleſs Thing, 4 Poet, never made 

a Monſter, like himſelf, tho? lis his Trade. 

His Veins ſamstimes in mighty Numbers well, 
And love, and hate, and war, and battles tell. 


10 


He'f take an age to make a heroe be 

As mad in arms, as he's in poetry, 

Oft he in Fury does his Satyr whet, 

And his Point level at the rich and great, 


75 


When they his ExpeRation do defeat. J 


zut when with whining Verſo he writes & Philly, 20 
Nothing is more impertinenely filly ; 

He talks of ſacred Groves and Helicon, 

ind of the mighty Mills be dreams upon. 

Let him talk on ef Bowers, FPiolds, and Streams, 
Yet all his vaſt Poſſeſfions a ro but dreams. 

His Spring is Ale when he can get no claret, 

And his Parnaflus is a lotty Garret: 

Where fancy'd Flames his heavipg Breaſt inſpire, 
Having no other than the Mule's Fire, 

He tay's, that Verſe immortal Fame can give, 30 
Whilk the poor Madman ſcarce finds Means to live: 
But this is Truth too bold, and when I tell it, 
Tisthus1 fancy, Cythius auſew vellet. 

Wretch that thou art, to ridicule the Flame, 
Which gives to Mortals an immortal Fame; 
Tell me for once, Apollo, tell me true, 

What's that immortal Fame 2 What cas it do? 
Can it obtain a Louis- d'Or, or Guinea, 

For th* Fool that whines and flatters liko 8 Ninny; 
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Or get a Diyner at Pontack's and Locks 't's an 

For the Spark that hath bath empty Guts arg Focke 5 

Canit a B ottie gain x itheuta Soult 7 

Or keep a thread- bare Jacket from a L uſe? 

In Cale of Need can it pro ure 2 Friend? 

Or can it make a ſcormu Lady he ng ? Fe 

Great Sirs, you know th: Wile on Money fix. 

And he's. the braveſt that hath Coach and oE | 

£7 Is Gold that makes the Beau and Blocked witty, 
'bi.ſt ft: ving Poets beg with fingling Ditry, * 


Wine {2 ature eee; thele Queric s? 
Die Cru mihi magnus e116, Ay oo Crics 
Weh, Gin ce the God of Wit ys nothing to it, 


Tul ncithe 


r he a Hero, nor a Poct. 


Er ITA Hs, eriaus and comical 


Ou Duecen Mary, of Fe ell ö Hentory. 
a To [thin this Urn ter ſrered Aſhes reſt. 
YY Vho wit Cons ots and of Qurens the beſt, 
In erfon beautiful, in Temper mi! id, 
Her Nind ſerene, with Paſſn unde fil'd; 
Her Virtue ſuhy'd with ng Wrath rio | ride. 


Forg! vie 3 miles did he er It C1, TINeNS hide. 
Und nd ſhe l lie d, and reign'd with ut a Foe, 


Tor ward to Pal 0 ON. hut t to PL I. 1th 1 IW. 

To Chiiſtap KR ul ſhe ſtri 168 lie d confin d, 
N to God, and 915 to all Mart Lind; 
Tret Larch's Gusrdia Arg/lThezppe r d, 
Her! i. t) its dee ining oy ndure rear'd, 

Pope * cal Cut by het vulormiryg { kaxins, 
And hug'e'th-4aint' ng Kingdom in her Arms: 
F ut her her fragrant b elicks is inter d 


* hilt her juit 1 Soul enjoys its bed cward. 


- 


— 


=] 


Th. 


Prems on {et NIA * Occaſions. 


0 His Majeſty Mug William. | 
N FE RE lies the i amd inuſtrious rinze, ; 
I Vilim the third, byuih great and Food, 5 
V\ ] roland {v4 with ut ch = Dence | 
$7 g 1 Fam ws of CV! SS * i vod: 3 
With ſt⸗ , inds he rule the ese 
8 C 17115 © And Watte ul there, 
by "$a & the Crit! 1 6 lalns, 
Nur chi d the Seil for Want ot Care. 
j ied ; it fi 8 Larlikc Sword, 
hilt . in her Satt; 105 15 
E. Rive out, with \ l «(UC Kor d, 0 
ne'er at Exe unle ls employ d. 
Had jealous England tzuly nown 
The YO) 1 \ irtues tic put: 8 d, 
Fe had nor onJ» blett the 1 hrone, 
But icft the r ly bieſt. 
Great was nis Birth, an great his Name, 
Great were his feeds, here be lies, as 
Yet Ages carrot blaſt Vis Fame, of 
Who now is great above the Skies, 44 


or "8 


The Character of Ki * William che thit 4, attempted by Mi 
n2enious and faithful Lover of his King and 
Count? Ys þ | 
— ” 

He was, 7 is no more, | 

The Head. Hand, ind Heart of the 0 onfederac, 7 
Allerter of Liberty, and Deliverer of Nations. 
SUPP 1 ot the Ko: a, 4 

Bulwari of Hollind and F. rot ders, ; 
Preſe: ver of Britain, Reduzye Oz treland, i 
Terror of Fra neg. f — : 

Ris Thougts were wile and ſecret, | 
Words few and faithful, FO þ 

G 3 A Kin 1 


* 


Laugh and be Pat. 


| Actiors many and heroick, 
| Sovernment without Tyranny, 
Juſtice without R igour, 
Religion without Superftition, 
Be was great without Pride, 
Valiant without Violence, 
f Fives without wearineſs, 
Cau tions withcut Fear, 
' Meritoricus without Thanks, 
King Queen, Prince, Potent» te, the World ne'er uv, 
So wiſe, juſt, honeſt, valliantas Naſſau · 
He was 


But Words are wanting to ſay what : 
Say all that's Great and Good, and he was that, 


An Epitaph on be Duke of Grafton, who was KIA 45 
i be taking of Cork in Ireland. Witten by & Cu. 
un- hey of a Ship, 


Eneath this Place, 
is ſtow'd his Grace 

The Duke of Grafton, 
As true a Blade, 

As e'er was made, 

Or &er had haft on, 
Mark'd with a Star, 
Was fam'd for war, 

Of Mettle true, 

As ever drew, 

Or made a Pals 

At lad or laſs. 

This Son of Mars 

Ne'er hung an Arle, 

Or turn'd his tail, 
Thoc' Shot like bal, 


But | 


Flew 


Paws en ſeveral Occaſions. 1329 
Flew about his Ears, 
Thro' Pikes and Spears, 
So thick they hid the Sun: 
He bravely led them on, 
More like a devil then a Man. 
He ncer would dread 
"Shot made ct lead, 
Or cannon-hall, 
Nothing at all; 
, But a bullet of Cork 
Soon did kis work. 
Unhappy Pellet, 
V ith Grief I tell it, 
I hou haſt quit: undone 
Great (ætar's Son; 
A Stat-iman ſpoild, 
A Soldier fiPd. 
8 d rot him 
That ſhot him, 
A Son cf a whore, 
I' tay no more, 
But here lies Henry Duke of Grafton, 


On 4rch B 


7 —ß 


ERE lies the reverend S——'$ duſk, 
Whoſe loyal Sufferings all diſcerning, 


Are us'd as Glories by the uit, 15 
To crown bis Piety and learning. pA 
Till death his Kruwledge had vo end, 7 


His active Soul was ſi ca pacious, 
He liv'd the church? faithful Friend, | | 
And dicd a ſecond Athanafius. | [ 
His conſcience juſt, his Spirit brave, | Þ 
His Virtue greater Fame inherit,” 
Than Grecian worthies in the Grave, 
Or all the Roman Saints could merit. 


' 


„140 


Bleſt Robbins! Geith to him has loft his Sting, 
Flis great aſpiring Soul has taken Wipg; 
Soarirg, reach'd higher than the ſtarry -ky, 


He liy d by Faith, and did. with Tranfport die. 


L.angh and be Fat. 
His Memory ſidly'd, with no Crime, 
ill of Worth and Durance be; 
'T wil! byry hurchts, out- live J ime, 
And ſt ind up with Exernity. 
O A Euig he, who was beheaded in the tiene, 


1 1 HIES. 


LER E lies the Relicks''of a martyr'd Kai, e: 
| Whole Loyalty, untpotted as the Light, 


Seal'd with hi- Blood his injur'd Sovireien's Right, 
His Head the State did from his Body fever, 

Beca ule when living, *twas bis Juſt Endeavour, 

To join the Nation 2rd its; head together, 


4 > &,. 
5 . 7 p ” 11 ; ' 
In ploring Heaven, for the Gocd oithe icholders, 
- 7 


8 Fe « 7 Een, -4 } . . 1 
«© LO cut 11 5s wad nom 1 nalen 2 Should Ys 


* 


do koldls£h-eioaaedul fa PE 
ie toldly fell, girtround with weeping Soldiers, 


On the Reverent u. Pichard Robbins. #y N. . 


5 5 EK E lizs the fl. ſh inpritoa, but the Sai t 


i riumphs in Hca ven, free from all Reſtrair:; 


On an old Soldier, wh- lang before he died, 11/7 bath his 


Lees inthe Service of bis Country, © * 


B neath this Stone here lieth one, 


W ho in his Raee.ct Life to Death 


Was by his own two Legs dut-· run, 


Altho' they were firſt out of Breath; 


He follow'd twenty Years behind, 


When they had long perform d their Courſe, 


I bey get the Start, which was urkind, 
But now they re met, tis nc er tha worle:: 


7 


— * 89 * 


1 i. 


His Courage ſure did, Death provoke, 

Who trying if his fert was found, 
Struek both his Legs aff at one Stroke, 

Yet could not bring him tò the Ground, 
Till Age ät laſt drew on Decay, 

Haſten'd by Bruiſes, cuts and Thumps, 
Then Death commanding him away, 

Forc'd him to march upon his Stumps. 


Ou a Dutebman, who was a great Lover of Fiſh, and 
zappen to choak himſelf-with over Eagerneſs.at a 
Fiſh-Dinner, 


TER E truly lies, for all our jeering, 
The Quintefſence of pickled Herrings; 
tor tiſh he lov'd like any Otter, 
Nay '\xtter, when 'twas out of Water, 
And ſwam a ſecond Time in Butter. 
But like thoſe Sons that car't forbear 
The Bottle, or the charming Fair, 
Beneath their Fate the Glutton fell, 
And dy'd with what he lov'd ſo well. 


In this Condition here he lies, 


Till Butehmen ſhall ta heaven riſe; 
And when that joyful Time will be, 
The Lord knows who may tell for me. 


On a Man that died of the Foul Diſeaſe, 


ER E lies poor Wimbleton, God reſt his Soul, 
Bit by a damn'd Snap-dragon ina hole; 
he Wound was mortal, none could do him good, 
But death, who curd what no Phylician cou'd. 
Hard was his Fate ! Farewel, departed Brother, 
Toſs'd by one dirty Hole into another. 


G5 S 
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140 Po gl and be Fat. 
His Memory ul d, with no Crime, 
V\ 1 oft Worth and Dura nee DE; 

I wil! byry © hurches, out liveT ime, 

And ſt und up with Exer nity. 


O 4 Euig be, who was beheaded in the tien le 
{MICS. 
ER E lies the Re lie ks of a martyr 4 Kai. 
hole Loyalty, upfpotted as the Light, 
veal'd with hi- Blood his injar'd Sov? reign's Right, 
His Head the State did from his Body ever, 

Becauſe when 1 "Twas his juſt Endeavour, 
Jo join the cans ord its; head together, 

ie Loldly felt, git round with we epirs Soldicrs, 
In ploring ee n, 4 the £20 (d the i:cholde: 3 
do to cut 1158 8 hom England's Shoulders 


On the erereuſl He. Pichard Robbins, #y N. 7. 
E KR E lies the fl. ih in] Pri! Oa, huc the 8 Sai t 
| : i riumphs in Heayen; free from: all Reſtraint; 
left Robbins ! Leith to him has loſt his Sting, 
Elis great aſpiring Soul has taken Wing; 
Soaring, reach'd higher than the ſtarry :ky, 


He liy d by Faith, and did with 1 \ ranfport die, 


On an old Hldier, wh- long before he died, [Ye bath his 
Less in the Service of bis Count . 
B neath this Stone here lie th one, ye 
. ho 1 In nis Race, of. Lite do Deich 
Was by his own two Legs qut - run, 
Altho' they were firſt out of Breath; 
He follow'd twenty Years behind, 
When they had long perform d their Courls, 
4 hey get the Start, which was unkind, 
Bur now they're met, tis ne'er tha worlsi: 


F-/ 


1:15 
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His Courage ſure did. Death provoke, 

Who trying if his Heart was found, 
Struck both his Legs aff at one Stroke, 

Yet could not bring him to the Ground, | 
Till Age at laſt drew on Decay, l 

Haſter'd by Bruiſes, cuts and Thumps, 1 
Then Death commanding him away, 

Forc'd him to march upon his Stumps. 


Ona Dutchman, who was-a great Lover of Fiſh, and 
hippew'd to choak' himſelf with over Eagerneſs.08 a 
Fißb-Dinner. 


ER E truly lies, for all our jeering, 
The Qu inteſſence of pickled Herrings; 
tor Fiſh he lov'd like any Otter, 
Nay better, when 'twas out of Water, 
And ſwam a ſecond Time in Butter. 
But like thoſe Sons that car't forbear 
The Bottle, or the charming Fair, 
Beneath their Fate the Glutton fell, 
Ard dy'd with what he lov'd fo well. | 
In this Condition here he lies, ; 
Till Dutchmen ſhall ta heaven riſe; 
and when that Joyful Time will be, 
The Lord knows who. may tell for me. 


On a Man that died of the Foul Diſeaſe, 


ER E lies poor Wimbleton, God reſt his Soul, 
Bit by a damn'd Snap-dragon ina holes 
1 he Wound was mortal, none could do him good, 
But death, who cur'd what no Phylician cou'd, - 
Hard was his Fate ! Farewel, departed Brother, 
Toſs d by one dirty Hole into another. 


G5 -- 


r42 Laugh and be Fat. 
On a Wool-comber, who was hang'd for Shees- ſealing, 


1 3 this Gallows lies Tom Kemp, 

q bo liv'd by Wool, and dy'd by hemp; 
| The ”'eccc wou d not ſuffice the Glutton, 

But with it he muſt Real the Mutton. 
Fade but work'd, and liv'd uprighter, 

| Hc'd ne'er been hang'd for a Sheep-biter. 


Spoke extempore by a Seaman on his comrade, that was 
Hot in an Engagement and fung over-board, 


| Ntomh'd within a liquid wave, 
| Lies boreſt Philip, once ſo brave: 


Seh Men as he the King has need ot, 
Pos take the Ball that fhot his head off, 
And at orce ſent his brawny crupper, 
Io give ſome greedy Shark a Supper. 
Fire, my lads, by all that's good; 
Wel fight ' till we revenge bis Blood, 

| It never ſhall be ſa id but we, 

Jo one we loſe, will kneck down three. 


] Ou a Man that cheak'd himſelf with a Bit of new Preas. 


Y many Folks it hath been ſaid, 

| The only Staff of Life is Bread: 
How could it then top Simon's Breath, 

And he the Occaſion of his death ? 
Ode little Morſe) prov'd his laſt, 
| Whi:hhe devour'd in ſo much haſte, 
That angry dea.h in Paſſion ſwore, 
He gp cr ſhould ſwallow obe Bit moro. 


Sn 
| 
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. On an old Woman, occafiond by a Sexton filling up her 
Grave with a wooden leg. 
E R E lies an old woman G--d dn her, 
That liv'd at the Sign of the hammer, 
She dy*d of the cholick, 
Ave y pretty Frolick, 
To ſee how the Sexton did ram her. 


A Man, who had no Children by his wife, told her, when 
ſbe died the following ſbonld be her Epitaph 


NDER this Siate, 
Lies barren Kate. 


Wb" replied, then this Hall be your's - y 
NDER this Stone, 1 
Lies one that had none. 


On Fohn Brown, who killd himſelf with eat ing of 
Curds. Mi itten by his Wife. RT: 
ERE lies John Brown, a Man of few words, ö 
Who kill d himſelf with eating of Curds; | 
But had he been ruPd by Joan his wite, 
He might have liy'd all the days of his life, ö 


On Chanceller Hide's Son, who died à Youth at Veſt- 
minſter School, and was buried in the Abby, Writ- _ | 
ten with a Piece. of chalk upon his flone, by one of his || 
[choal-fellows. | 4! 

H ER E lies Ned Hide, 
Becauſe he dy'd ; 
| We had much rather, 
It bad been his Father; 
Had it been his Siſter, 
We had not miſt her. 


Laugh and be Fat. 
But fince*tis Ned 
T bit here lies dead, 
Who was in Trut! 
| A pretty Youth, 
[ Let fall a Tear upon his Stone, 
1o ſhewycu're lorry he is gone. 


On Sir John Calt, who was three Times Lor A. 17er 
erk. 


* 
. 


ER E lies Sir John Calf, whi WAS chree T ling: 
Lord-Mavor of this City. 


Herour, honour, honour; 


A S':a1k reading it writes this 8 


H crucl desth! More ſubtil thin a Fox, 
M ho would not let this Calf become an Ox, 
Thit he might bruwſs among the Briars and (Thorns, 


on o Mr. Tame's Fife, whoſe Maidex-Nays Wii 
{ EN Witd, 


Ntem'd here lies my deareſt Dame, 

; I wood her Wild, and made her Tame: 
o, here ſne Hes, without Bed or Blanket, 
Dead as a dœor nail, God be thanked, 


| 
IO: Abraham a Tayiors #ife, whoſe Nams was Yar. 


Rom Abraham's Foſom full of Lice 
To Abraham's Foſom i it Paradiſe, 
Une Sou! of Sarah tek its Fligbt. ; 
And bid the louſy Rogue good Night. 


| And wear, zmong his Brethren, horns, horrs, borns, 


On Thomas Saffin, in Stepney Church Yard. 
ERE Thomas Saffin lies Inter'd. © why, 
Born in New-En-land. did he in l. anon die : 

W 2s the third ven of eight, begat upon 
H is Mother * by his Father John: : 
Bed by his Prince he began to bc. 

Till nipt by deat.1 at the Age 51 twenty three, 
Fatal to him was that we Snall-Pox name, 

Py which his Meter and three Bruthron came 
To breatlie their iaſt {ome leveral Yea!s before, 
Leaving their aged Father to acplur® 

the loſs of all his childrer, with W ife, 
* ho was the Joy and comtert ct his Liſe. 


On Marſh, an Inf: rincr. 
TA, Render, ard piſs here, for it is faid, 
Under this dirt a fy Informor's 1234, 
I Heaven be pleas d when Mortals ccaſe tu fin, 
And Pell be pleas'd when Villains exter in, 
Ard Earth he pleas d when it intombs 2 Kn 2 
Sure all are pleas'd, now Marth i is in his Grave 


On a G 2 Moan. 


HE dame that takes her Reſt within this Fonds 
Had Rachel's Face, and Leah's fruitful Womb, 


Abigatl's Wiſdom, Ly dis's faithful heart, 
Maicha's juſt care, and Mary” s better Part. 


On the Lord 1 who expired in the 14 of Generation. 


E R E faſt aſleep, 
Full twelve Foot deep, 
The tarl of. Lin nis, 
Who with his own Spade, 
= His own Grave made 


Betu iat lis Lady's Thighs, 
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146 Laugh and be Fut. 


A Paſſenger reading it, added what follows : 
If through that hole 


To heaven he ſtole, 
I will be bold to fay, 
He was the laſt 
| That ever palt, 
Ard firſt that found that way. 


On a young Lady, tha: a:ed on her wedding-day, before 
her Bride oom had bedded her. who cauſed à double 
ſtone to be put over ber, with this Epitaph. 


Eneath here lies a marry'd Maid, 

| Whole Grave became her bridal Bed, 
but fince ſhe elop & as ſeon as wedded, 
Her Bridegroom to her Memory's honour, 
| Has plac'd a Pair of Stones upon her; 

& Reiolving, fince alive ſhe'd none, 

When dead, the ſhould have more than one; 
| But wlilſt he breathes, he ſtill is grieving, 
To think ſhe had em not when living. 


Underwrit by a Paſſenger. 


Erhap the pretty Bird was flown, 
[ That he ſo much reh) d upon; 
Which made her die with Grief affected, 
To thick ſhe'd loſt what he expected; 
is true, ber Cale was ſomething hard, 
But dead one Stone he might have fpard; 
$ Becauſe when living, many Swear, 
S he had been cover d with a Pair. 
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On Queen Mary's death, A ſong. 
Ordid tate, ts intch rom Earth, 
The brighte!! -out that e er had Birth, 
Virtue, wit, and beauty's fled, 
To grace the Hanſions of the dead. 
Jo mourn for her io juſt and fair, 
A crown of Cvprets will | wear; 
Oer her Urn I |! daily weep, 
Wherein her ſacred Aſhes ſleep. 
Grieve, that ſu bright a creature, 
Bleſs'd by bea ven and Nature, 
Should with each mjeſtick Feature, 
In the duſt be laid, | 
But oh] ſhe's dead, dead, dead, dead. 
Oh! ſhe's dead, | 
Oh! ſhe's dead, dead, dead, | 
But firce our Tears cannot a Moment fave, { 
From greedy Death the wile or great. 
Or call them back a Minute from the Grave, 
Why mould we grieve, or thus lament our Fates? 
For virtue, wit, and beauty mortal are, 
When Fate commands they muſt away, 
Where Kings and Beggars, homely and the fair, 
Free from Contempt or Envy, mix their clay. 
T hen let's forget 
To mourn the Fate 
Of good or great, 


When once they're gone, » | 

And merry be, | A 
To think ſuch Shrubs as we 4 "1 

Eſcape and ſee 4 
Suck lofty Fines cut down. Sorrow & 


© | 
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148 Laugh ind 5 Pat. 


Let 
Serrow dromi in a Glaß; or, The dead Mi ref. 2 Whit 
Forgot. - Tt 
bs Ince Corinit's fled away, [ 05k 
k. Io the E lethng of immortel Dar Y, 
And left nie tl Rus behi na On E arth, 
; o giv:: my Sorrow d.ily Birt! . 
171i to fome cooling Shade tetihe, - A, 
Where Kurties Wings fhall fan my Fire; | C 
On tweet tun d-lute L "il rape and play Here 
I he tedious hours of Fife aw JY; 2 Paſt. 
Corinna's Mam my Song mall! be, ä The 
The Birds ſh: Join in h ar; non: | 
T tus he niih iſery, * The 


And merry. merry, be: 
MyT ime a. vay 5 apts 
I! fing and play n 
Bereath a ſhady ! rec. 
But fince ſhe's gon why mou griey? ? 
My Sighs cannot the os retrieve: 
Tisa Folly to be ſad, an. 
For Sorrow makes us mad, 
*Tis better far 
To drown our Care, 


And make our Spirits glad. 
© HO RUS. 


Come hither 
You Birds that are of a Fecher ; | 
And as the old Proverb (az; 
Let's flock together; 
Here's Wine, Boys, 
So ſpaikling, ſo pleaſant, and fine, Boys, 
Such ſacied liquor 2 
Drowns ev'ry ill deſign, Boys 8. 


** | 


ro 
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et's toſs off our Glailes, | 
Whi'ſt other damn'd Plots are deviſing : 
Thus drivk 'til! gur Faves 
{ok red as the gut at his Riſing. 


The DO CT. OR. 


E E, Sin, ſce here, 2 Doctor rare, 
Who travels much at hom + + - 
Here take my Pills, I cure all IIIs, 
P: it, preſent, and to com? : 
Ine cramp, the ſtitch, the iquirt, the itch, the gout, 
(tte ſtone; the pox, 
ine sulligrubs, the bonry ſcruhs, and all, all, all, 
(all, all, Pandora“ . . 
Thouſand I have diſſocted, 
'T houlands:moxre creed, 
and ſuch Cures effected, as none Her can tell. 
Let the Cholick rack ye, - 
Let the Paliy ſhake ye, 
Let the Crinckums break ye, 

Let the Murrain take ye, „ nie 
Take this, this, this, and ye all are well. tic 
Thoulands, c- 2 
Come Wits ſo keen. ä 7 
Deveur'd with Spleen, , 

Come Beaus who've ſtra in'd your Backs; 
Great belly'd Maids, 
Old founder'd ſades, 
Ard pepper'd Vizard Cracksz ; 
hon remove the Pains of Love, 
And eaſe the love lick Maid, 
he Sot, the Seold, the Young, the Old, 
The living and the dead. ; 
L clear the lats with wainſcot Face, pri 20h 
mä from Pimgennets free, 


/ 


130 Laugh and be Fa, 
Plump Ladies red 
Like Sarazen's head, 

With toping Ratzfia, 

This with a Jerk 
Will do your work, 

And ſcour you Oer and o'er: 

Read. judge, and try, and if you die, 

Never believe me more, 

Never, never, never, never, never believe me more, In Ta 

Here are People and Sports, | | 

Of all ſizes and ſorts; To th 

Coach'd Damſel and *$quire, 

And Mob in the Mire; 
Tarpaulins, 

T rugwallions, 
Lords, ladies, Here 
Sows, babies, 

And loobies in ſcores, 
Some hauling, 
Some bawling, | | Like! 
Sone leering, | 
Some fleering, 

Some loving, 
Some ſhoving, 

Wick legions of furbelow'd whoxes 

To the Tavern ſome ge, 

And ſome to a ſhow, 

See poppits, 

For moppits, 

Jack puddings, 

For cuddens, 
Rope-dancing, 

Mares prancing, 

Boats flying, / 


Quacks lying, « 


Wl << — It, 7 wn 1.00 oy 


. 


— 
£4 
wa ,4 ws. 7 # O 


„ 


ff. c , F - *) 


Pick- 
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Pick-pockets, i 
Pick plackets, 

Tars, Butchers, and Beams; 
Fops prattling, 

Dice ratt ing, 

Rooks ſhamning, 

Puts damning, 

Whores painted, 

Marks tainted, 

In Tally-Man's furbelow Cloaths. 

I Mobs Joy you would knew, 

To the Mufick-hauſe go, 

See taylors, 
And (ailors, 
Whores eyly, 
In Doyley, 

Here Muſick makes you &ck. 
Cowsekipping, 

Clowns tripping, 
Some joaking ; * 

Like Spiggot and Tap; 

Short Mea ſure, 
Strange pleaſure, 
Thus billing, 

And ſwilling, 

Some yearly, 

Get fairly for fairings 

Pig, Pork, and a clap. 


War with theLeviathan; or, The Royal Fiſher. By R. S. 


W HERE you epitomiz'd may ſee 
What Crews to Sea Long Iflands ſend, 
What, and how great, thoſe hazards be, | 
Which onthe brave Deſignattend, | The 
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The Tune, Hey 10 the 7 empies * ome 

et * 2 : The * 
74 * ſta y et at home now the *; Seaſon Is com - Ta 
] I y lads, let AY AUOr GUY * 11-0, AS, Is Hun 

Our inter: {t we wr: ng, if we tor too long, 0 bu 
Then all lands alot, let us fit our Bonts3 ; 
Lit each Man prepare 


Of the Tackling his bare, 
By Neglect a geod Voyage may be loſt ;, 
Come 1 lay . | 4 
Let's away; | 
Take no Stay, | x | 
Nor Frag z 
For the Winter r brings Whales on the coaſt, 
Harry, Wiil. Robin, Ned, with hold Tom inthe bead, 
And Sam in the Stern brav=ly ſnd, 
As rugged a crew, it you give them their due, 
As e cr di: take Oars in their hands, 
Such herces as thel 
Wi. Wich Bluod ſin the Seas, | 
When they Join with thcir reſol ute Mates, 
Who with Might, h 
Void of Fright, 
With delight 
Boldly Fight 
ſighty whales, as if they were but Sprats, 
Come coy l in the war, ſee the bitchets be ſharp, 
Arg nke ready the Irons and launce; 
Each Man ſhip his Oar, and leave nothing on ſhoar, 
That is needful the Voyage to adyance; 
See the Buoy be made tight, 
And the drug fitted right, 


| So 1. — nothing be Wanting anon, 


„Never doubt, 
But look out, 


Poems en _ſcoeral Occaſtons. 


Round about, 
There's a Spout, 
Come away, Boys. let's lannch if we Can, 
The Surtf runs too high, 'twill be down by and by, 
Take a latch to g: © ff; now *twill do. 
Huzat hunch a miin, for the dea grows again, 
Pull up briskly a fir-Fe, Boys, or two. 
Ha. Well row d | "tis enough, 
We are clear of the Surff, 
Every hand heave out water apace, 
There? £ the whale, p 
4 Nat 's her Bic ich, 
1hat looks black, 
1 here e hor wake. 
Full zwiy, Boys.let us give her chaſe, 
H 4! well row d, jally rrouts, pull away.there ſhe (pouts, 
And we gain of her briskiy, I find, 
Wer much abuut theGround,let's take a cram round, 
and her rifing beſure let us mind: | 
She is lere, Ju. ahead, (| 
Stind up, Tum; pnll up, Ned, | 
We are faſt back a- ſtern what ye n ay. 
Hold ON. lad, 
Pin atraid, 
She's a Jace, 
She's ſo mad. 5 
hes ſeragg, lor your lives cut away. 
It is but :n vain to de (pond or complain, | 
ho we've met with Misfortunes already, 
Tis courage muft do, for the Proverb youu know, 
Ah irt heart n-ver won a fair hey. > 
Come this is no dilgrace, 
Pull up, lads, t'other chace, 
Ou Motes will be fäſt without doubt; 
! So whit ch ar? OK > .£- neg] 
We are near, P | | f 
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154 Laugb and be Fat. 
She is there, 
No, ſhe's here, 

Juk a-ftern, jolly hearts pull a beut, 


Pull briskly, for there une voy F ir, 
Back a- tern, it is ud | 

Well done, come brave a, Aare lads, brave An 
| (ly row'd, 5 
"Tis net alw -- - 411. 53ſhap, An 
Veer - ur 7+; "ran, 
Sk wi qu June: ö 
Well donne at. ea brave fecand Stoke, And | 
1% Cv in ] ** 


Wozu work, 
V er ur wrap, 
She tows 1h 1p, 
Hang ith Bl ckſmith, our Lance it is broke, That 
Pulli a bed, haul in wrap, fbr ſhe tows not fo ent 
But's beginning to flounge and to ſtrike, 
Fit a lance, let us try, if we can by and by 
Give her on gentle Touch to the Quick. 
Brev:ly throw d, jolly Lads, 
She's rothing nigh ſu mad 
As the was, th other Lance may do good; 
Well done, Lom, 
That was home 
To her Womb, 
Makes her foam, 
She's ſick at the heart, ſhe ſpouts Blond, 
The Buſineſs is done, lance no more, let's alone, 
Tis her hurry, ſhe's as dead asa Herring; 
Let's take in a Tow, and all hands ſtoutly row, 
And Mate Sam, prithee mind well thy ſtecrisg; 
T he wind begirs to blew, | 
And the Seas bigger grow. 
Every Man put his Strength to bis Oar ; Leave 


Poems on [:veral Orcafions. 


Leave to prate, 
Now tis late; 
Weil raw'd Mate, 
Hey for Kate, 8 : 
She's a-ground. cut away, let's aſhoar, 
ome {urn up our Boats, let's pat on our Coats, 
Ana to her's thre's a chirupping Cup; 


Ave. 


er's comfort ou; Hearts eviry Man his two Quarts, 
And to-morrow all Hands tv cut up, 
Betimes l-ave your Wives, 
Bring your Hooks and your Knives; 
And let none lie a- bed like a Lubker 
But begin 
With the Sun, 
To have done 
Before Non, | 
That the Carts may come down for the Blubber. 
#4 


F Ts. 


U - 


3 0 O S Sold by A. B-tteſworth, 4: 
GC. Hitch, at ihe Red- Lion, in Paternoſter. 
Row. 


ARD 5 Young  Mathematician' 's Guite, 
Price 6:7, 


Colloquia Chinngzca, very ulefuf for Sea or Land, 22. 


A Cap of Grey-haias for a green head, by Caleb 


T :enchfie!d, Gent. 1 
Neweſt Acidemy at Compliments. 12. 
Artimedorus, of all Sorts of Dreams. . 
Pleaſant Alt of Money Catching, 15 
Coffee · houſt ] ſts. 12 
Duty of receiving the Sacra ment. 1˙ 
FlavcVs Saint indeed. | 17, 

his token for Mou rners, 15. 

Duy Earl of #4 Parwick, us 
Mars ftrip'd of | his Armour. 15, 
Pi! 'g.1ms Prog eſs. All three Parts. 15, 


Queen's royal Cookery. 15. 
Goa? 8 Revenge 3 23 aĩr ſt M Fader. 15. 
Gods Reverge 2 v4inſt Adultery. 17 
School of Recren fie n. E 
Quakers Academy of Compliments. 1 
Token for Children” _ I, 
Unfortunate Concubines; or, The hiſtory of yrs 
Shore, and Fair Refzmond- Is. J 
Mr, Watſ n's Art of divine Contentment. ] 
Thomas Savage's Lite ind — Price ſtitch*d . 
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